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TO THE CHIEFLY 
Belov'd of all chat are Ingenious, 


and Noble, Envywion PorTER, 
of his Majeſties tedchamber, 


Hough you covet not acknowledge- 
ments, receive what belongs to you 
by 2 double title: your goodneſſe 
bhath preſerv'd lite in the Author; 
| then reſcu'd his worke froma cruel 
Faction; vyhich nothing but the forces of your 
reaſon, and your reputation could ſubdue. If it 
become your pleaſur e novy, as vvhen it had the 
advantage of preſentation on the Stage, I ſhall be 
taught, to boaſt ſome merit in my ſelfe; but vvith 
this inference ; you ſtill ( as in that doubtſull 
day of my triall) endeavour to make ſnievv of ſo 
much juller, as may countenance the love you 
beare to 


Tour moſt oblieg d and thank full 
humble Servant 
Wir IIA DAWxNANT. 


A3 


70. THE READER OH AN. 


Wirt ran nA r': 
T hach been ſaid of old, that p os Feaſts, 
Poets the Cookes, and the 8 


The Actors Waiters: From this Cimilie, 
Some have deriv'd an vnfaft liberrie' 
To uſe their Judpethents as their Taſtes, which chuſe 
Wichour controule, this Diſh, and that — 
= Wit allowes — 8 75 e, 

ither yon mult confeſſe, or tee'e it's edge; ; 
Nor Raft you wle edrdine iets 
IF-you tram. fer your inane BD Du 
Things are diſtinct, and muſt che ſame 
To every piercing Eye, or well- tun d ny 
Though ſweers with yours, ſharps beſt with meet, 
Both d muſt agree thi ments or ſharpe. 1 
Bur if I ſent a ſtench or a perfume, 


Whilſt you ſmell nought _ | 
You'have that ſenſe im e Lama may 
Affect a ſad, merry, or humerous 

If, th brhe kind —. pleaft nd 
And Ba by yo] —— 

But if, as in ach 's Play, ee wit with dehght 

I feaſt m Epicurean appetite 

With relliſhes ſo curious, as diſpence 

The utmoſt pleaſure to the raviſhr ſertſe, 

You ſhould profeſle that you can nothing meet 
That hits your taſte, either with ſharpe or ſweet, 


But = out, tis inſi pid; your bold Tongue 


May doe it's Maſter, not the Author wrong; 
ho: Men of better Pallat will by it 
Take the jyſt clevation of your Wir. 


T. CARR vv. 


WHATS: N 87 45 ed) 
OE OT OO S 


n Tu E PROL OG VE. 


B- you kinder Stars ! How are wee throng d ? 
Alas ! whom, hath our long ſic -t. I oet wrong 'd, 


That hee ſbauld meet together in one day 


A Seſ1on 4 Faction at his Play ? 
To luage, 44 — For't cannet be 


u eee £74. 


As it were to be = 7. 4, WE = 
And this, good faith Sir Poet (if I've read 
Cuſtomes, ar Men) ſtrikes you, and your Muſe dead 
Conceave now 5 much, how oft each Eare 
Hath ; in this our a Homif here a 
With various, pure, er Wit ; and then 
Hy Meg — ir, y are till gen. 
But 6. miſt ſebieſes theſe fearts, a 72 
07 a Spies (wee ) intend A ſport 
Among themſelves ; our mirth muſt — 
Tickle, or flir their Lungs , but ſhake their Gall. 
So this jejn d with the reſt, makes mee agin 
To ſay, Tow and your Lady Muſe within 
Will —— but 4 ad dome; and your trim Brow 
Which long d for Wreathes, you muſt weare naked nom; 
_ e / ve ont of a courtcous pride, 
ke and — what others ſhall deride - 
— they ve their humor too; and wee in big ht 
of 2 dull Braines, will thinke each ſide #tb rieht. 
Such i your pleaſant judgements upon Playes , 
Like Par 7 Dane, though 2 'rall wayes. 


> 


Pallatine the Elder, | Richly Landed, anda Witt. 


in Yong, {en eo mf 


Sir Morglay Thwack, A humorous rich a night 
Sir Tirant Thrift, Guardian t to the Lady Ample, 


a 


Meager, 4 Souldier . come . Holland 
Pert, TP His Comrade. 

Engine, Steward to Sir Tirant Thai. 

The Lad) Ample, 4 tering er ta ! 
Lucy, Viſtreſſ to the Tounger Pallatine. 
Ginet, a 8 Women to the Lady Ample. 

Snore, i ge" Conſtable. — N s 
At iſtreſſe Snore, His wife, | 
AMiftreſe Queaſie, Her Neighbour, r. 


Watchmen, &c, 


The Scene Low: oN. 


S SSS 2 W 8 


THE VVITS. 
Acr.'1. SCEN. i. 


Enter Young Palatine, Meager, Pere 


Towng Palatine. 

Elcome o horte Meager! Give me thy — 
Tis a true one, and will no more 

" A Bond, or Bill, tien a Sword; a hand 
Ft will anf for the Body, til the Lawes 
Provide for both. 
Old Wine, and new Cloathes Sir, 
Make you wanton! Dou not fee Fer, Comrade ? 

Yo: Pallat. Ambiguous Pert! haſt thoy n 
Could a Tafbra ſcarfe, a long 
A ſliſte Iron Doublet, and à Braz 8 

Tea nan n — 

From Caudles where the Amber ſwims ? 

Pert, Faith, wee have to kill, wee know not whom, 
Nor why : Led on Garg Crt ahrmdgd * 
With the conſent of Cuſtom and the Lawes. 

Meng. Mine ways certaine indination Sir © 
To doo itt, whe GT SEE I ay, 


— . geinſt my life 
Mie e not e 
. Noth n 


To: P 
Honor | which is Wel of the Y 
And the old Souldiers wealth, a jenſcuſie 
To the Noble, and miſt*ry to the wil." | 
Pert. It was Sir, no fancie 
(Cauſe in our Mops. 1 I Hik'd this Region here 
More than that Countrey lying there) made mee 
Partial] which to fight for. 
To: Pallat, Truc fage Pert, ö 4 
What ist to thee Webber one Dow Diego 
B A Prince, 


| Thy Cockatrices heeich, mare 


2 Wits. . 


To: Pallat. 15 1 
W hoſe Money, nor 
Or why deſtroy ſome po 
That never gave thee th 555 = d to 


We — 


Thy Dog, jear'd thy Sparyenthy 
Thy Taot 3 


Flews ago, w 
T hat a Mouſc 
Wich the falle 
cbe W. 
Pert. 
To. Pallat, As mb& 
Or wake a F 
This quiet, 'm& 
Why, 2 


To Pence, 


amked Lady, 
Shee will ſhew all! A 4 — 
2 Pal. The Treas 0 Tema, 
ough you are as rich 
i 


— BY 


Pert. Thou haſt a de, 
It is not comely in thine eyes, —. 0 
Vs Sons of war walke by the 
Of Gaſcoiny, as wee n 
Forbidden Fruit: ſne a Taverne with 
Remorſe, as wee had read the Alcharon, 


| ge mg ne Faith, 


AMeag. And abſtaine fleſh, 


Avif our Engliſh Beefe were all reſerv'd _ 1 
For Sacrifice. 


— — —— 


'The Wits, 
Pert Whilſt Colon 
= 
37 ory, * 
Stand — — 
. — a rich old Nen, 
EEE = 
ce ea or a 
If the kin Fares have but the lesture to 
Betray the od one. Pert. Palatine, 
No plots eneration ; wee two 
Have faſted ſo thut wee cannot thinke: 


| wy 
by eo — one libre. 


To: Pallat, 1 tay ; ſhrinke in your Morions! goe ! 
= er, Why bidden thus? «Souldier may appeare, 
allat, Ves ina Sutlers Hut on the Pay<day : 

Bar doe know the filenceof this houſe, 
. ——— 
That hath net 2 H 
Cald her to a ; thee is more devour 255 
Then a Weaver of B«nbwry, that hopes 
T' intice Heaven (by ſinging) to make him Lord 
Of twenty Loomes. Jnevet law her yet: 
And to arrive at my preferment firſt, 
In your — ny will (Irakeis) 
Add but little to my hopes. Retire | goe |! 
They ftep aß de, whilſt be cas berweene the Hangings 
Pert. We ſhall obey, ber doe not tempt us now 
ſweet meates for the neather Pallat ! doe not 
Falar. VVhat Lucy! Laa now is the old Beldame 
Miſlcading her to a Cuſhion; where ſhe 
| Muſt pray, and ſigh, and faſt, umvill her kooes 
| Grow ſmaller « her Knockles. Lacy | Lace, 
No hope ! ſheis undene ! ſhele number ore 0 
As many Oriſ.as, as if ſhe had 
| A Buſhell of Beades to her Roſary ! 
Lucy ! my Aprill ay my Miſtreſſe ſpeake | — 


«ror Lacy. 
Lucy. — Heavens = 5 in your voice 5 
7 


gs 


lives here in this bowl 
.(thcoghner 


1 


The Wits. 
My cruell Aunt will heareund'Tawtoft. | ld TW e 

Te: Pals. V Vue crib heats, when er oldextee re Gif 
Withev muck — wil ante $: | 


What a pox does — 6g 5 n 2 „ 
I ſt not time ſor her * 75 
To creepe into a cloſe — 


With wormes, and ſuch re ray Heaven 
Provided to acc old People ? 
Lucy. Still bettet d anto worle 1 aba 0 

Conſents not to diſt thety then would be rome | 
To pieces numberleſſe as ſand, or as 
The doubts of guilt, ot love, in Cowards are 

To: Pal How now Luce'from what ſtrange coaſt this ſrorm!hah! 

Norway at 


Lucy. Thou doſt our. drin e the youth of 
Theit Marriage feaſts, out-ſweare a puny Gamſter 
When his firſt mis fortune rages out — 
One that rides poſt, and is — 
Thy walking hour es are later in 370 
Then thoſe which Drawers, Trayrtors, or Conſtables 
Th-mſelves doe heepe;for V Vatchmen know thee better 
Then their Lanthorne ! and here s your 
Your kind thrift (I thanke you) hath ſent ĩt me 
To pay, as if the poore exhibition 
My Aunt allowes for Aprons, would maintaine 
Youin Seareclothes. —— Gives him a paper. 

Aleger. Can the Daughters of Brabant 
Talke thus when Tonnker-gherk leads em toa Stove ? 

Pert. I ſay( Meager) there is a ſmall parcell 
Of Man, that rebels more then all the reſt 
Of bis body, and I ſhall need (if I 
Stay here) no Elixer of Beefe to exalt © 
Nature, though I were leaner then a groat ! 

Ye: Pallat. This Surgeon's a Rogue ( Lace) a fellow Luce 
That hath no more care of a Gentlemans 
Credit, then of the Line, he hath twice us d 

Lacy, VVell Sir, but whatꝰs that Inſtrument he names ? 

To: Pall He writes down here for a toole of Injection 
Luce, a ſmill water Eagine which I bought 
For my Taylors Child co ſquirt at Prentiſes 

Lace, I Sir, be Gas more againſt wit then Heaven, . 


That 


The Wits. 


That knowes not how t'excuſe what he hath done ! 
I (hall be old at twenty Palatine, 14, 
My grieſe to ſee thy manners, and thy mind 
wroughe ſo much upon my heart 
— Ci > 
Ina our Chi 
Tn a Coffin, as heare thee Ge; . 
Lace, thou art drunke Lace; gone in Almond Milke, 
Kiſſe me! 
Pert. 3 ? 
Meager, He's ploughing o the Indies, good Gold appeare | 
To: Pallat, Iama new man Luce; hon ſhale find mh: 
In a Geneva- band, that was reduc'd 
From an old Alder-mans Cuffe ; no more haire left 
Then will ſhakle a flea ; this debaſh'd Whineyard, 
I will reclaime to comely Bow aad Arrowes, 
And ſhoot with Haberdaſhers at Finsbury, 
And be thought the Grand- child of Adam-Bel | 
And more (my Lace) hang at my velvet Girdle, 


A Booke 'd in a greene Dimity Bagge 
And ſquire thy untooth d Aunt to an exerciſe. | 
Ley. but ſtrict La ves, and age will tame you. 


To: Pallat. What money halt thou Lace ? 
LZxcy. Ithere's your buſines. 
To: Pala, It is the buſines of the world: Injuries grow. 
To get ĩt, luſtice ſits for the ſame end 
Men are not wiſe without it; for it makes 
W iſedome knowne;and to be a Foole, and poore, 
Is next t'old Aches and bad Fame; tis worſe 
Than to have fix new Creditors, they each 
Twelve Children, and not bread enough to make 
The Landlord a Toft, when hee cals for Ale 
And Rent. Think on that, and rob thy Aunts Trunks 
Ere ſhee hath time to make an Inventory. 
Pert. A cunning Pioner! hee works to th bottome. 
Lacy. Haſt thou no taſte of Heav n? wert thou begòt 
In a Priſon, and bred up in a Galley ? 
To: Pallat. Lace | | (peake like one that hath ſeene the Booke 
Of Fate: Im loath (for thy fake) to mount a Coach 
With two wheeles; whilſt the 4 of the Shop 
3 Cry 


The Wins. 

Cry aut, A goodly ſtrait chu d Gentleman 
Hee dyes, for robbing an Atturnies Clodk-bag+ | 
Ot r- ſeales, f. 1 9 820715 
With his wives Bracelet df eder! 0 | 
There Sir! Fg. Purſe, 
Ils gold i my Pendants, Earckaners, and Rings, * 
My Cbriſtaing Caudle· cup, and piſs 275 
3 —— „take all! 
And wich it as much anger as would make 
Thy Mother write thee legiremare | 
See me no more ! I will not ſtay to bleſſe 
My gift ; leſt 1 ſhould teach my patience ſuſfer 
Till I convert - © 3 —— Ae. 

To: Pallat. — not i a 
Croſſe legg d, and the Devill has no more po ẽwerr 
O re that charme, than dead Men o te their lewd Heires. 
I muſt marry her, and ſpend my revenue 
In Cradles, Pins, and Sope! That's th end of all 
That ſcape a deepe River, and a tall Bough. 

Heag. Pallatine ! How much? 

Pert. Honorable Pl 

To: Palat. Gentlemen, you muſt accept without gaging 
Your corporall Oathes, to repay in three ! 

Pert. Not wee (Pall) in three Iubilies, feare not 

To: Pallat. Nor ſhall you charge mee with loud vehe mence 
(Thrice before company) te wait you in 
My chamber ſuch a night; for then, a certaine 
Drover of the South comes to pay you money 

Meng. On our new Faithes 

Pert. On our Allegiance Pa. 

To: Pall. Go then ſhiſt, and bruſh your skins well, d you hear: 
Meet me at the new Play; faire, end perſum d 
There are ſtrange words hang on the lips of Rumor 

Pert. N of joy deere al 

To: hilar. This day is come 
To Towne, the Minion of the womb (my Lads) 
My elder Brother, and hee moves like ſome 
Afyrian Princeʒ his Chariots meaſure Leagues 
W itry, as youthſull Poets in their wine 
Bold as a Cenraure at a Peaſt, and kind 


As 


m—_ << << -— 


A 2 „% •—ͤ 222 


Tha Wits, " 
As Virgins that were tierebeguild —Is love | 70H 
I ſeeke him now, meet 
Meager, King 72 — 
Pert, | 
Emer Sir Morglay Thwack, Cd. P allatine, — 
richly clothed, buttoning them/clve; 98 1 | 
Eld.P allat Six Morglay ! come! the houres have wings1nd you 
Are growne too od, rovertake them: The Towne 
ON" would invicethe Countrey 
Toa Feaſt, 
Thwack; At which their Yeomen 
Muſt be no — wn 
Ohe Gueſts pretend buſines: how doſt like me ? 
Eld. Pallat. As one, old women ſhalt no more avoid, 
Then they can warme Furs or Mugkadle)l t + 
Thwack, Pallatine | to havea volatile Ache, 
That removes oftner then the Tarrars Campe; 
To have a ſtich that fucks 2 man awry, 
Till he ſhew crooked as a Cheſtrait Bough, 
Or ſtandio the deſoem d uad of a Fencer j ; 
To have theſe hid in Fleſh, that has liv'd ſinfall 
— ty long _ ; mo husband, ſo much ſtrength 


bicher, fourſcore Miles 
8 7 5 ne of Wir Wit, and glory may 


ed for a ſtrange Northerne Ac. | 
Tala. I cannot — Noble Malladies 
2 — ht) as T have heard, 
May make mans knowledge bold upon dimſelfe. 
We travell in the grand cauſe l Theſe ſmooth Rage, 
ITheſe lewels roo, that ſeeme to ſinile they 
Betray, are certaine Ihr in which 


Your Lady-wits,and wie Compeers-Male 
May — be 


Era Onwnes, 


— Pallatine, 
To: Palas. Your welcome (Noble Brother) "'< 
Muſt be hereafter tpoke, for | have loſt 
wg haſte re find you, much of my Breath! — 
Pals. V. ut joy becomes von it hach Contbipiet 
To: Pallat, Sir Morglay — I did expect to ſee 
The. Archer Cimbeline, or old King Lud 


Advance 


= * 


— 
= = — — 
— — — —ä—ää— — >_> — DC ————— 


— — — —— — — 


* „ . 


The Wits. 
Advance his Fauchion here agen, ere you 
San i — 
W hat your Towne gets by mee — 
For their Orphans, 1nd Record in their Annals! 
I come to berraw where lle never lend, 
And buy what Ile never pay for. 
. To: Pallat, — — | 
| Thwack, No Sir, though toa poore Browniſts widdow |! 
Th TT 
ro drinke, but her one Teares. 
Ela. Pallat, Nor ſhalt thou lend money to a ſick friend, 
Though the fad worme ly morgag'd in his bed 
For — hire of his Sheets. 
To: Pal. Theſe ate Reſolves, 
That give mee newer wonder than your Cloathes ; 
— — Trim, like Men that come 
Frem rifled Tents, with victory? 
Edd. Pal. Ves Brother, or like eager heiresnew dipp'd 
In Inke, that ſeal'd the day before in haſte , 
Leſt Parchment ſhould deere. Know Youth wee come 
To be the buſineſſe of all Eyes, to take 
The wall of our 8. George on his Feaſt day 
Thwack. Yes, and — Srarand des 
The like to St. Dennis: All this (young Sir) 
Without e too; I meane, to us; wee bring 
A humerous odd Phyloſophy to Towne . 
That ſayes, pay nothing! To: Pal. Why, where have Lliv'd? 
Eld, Pal. Brother be catme, and ediſie But firſt 
Receive a Principle, never hereafter 
(from this warme breathing, dll your laſt cold ſigh) 
Will I disburſe for you agen ; Never | 
To: Pal. Brother mine, if that be your 
I deny the Maior! Thwack, Refiſt P ? 
El. Pal. Good falch.theugh you (hould-fenll me more Epiftles 
Than y Factors ie their firſt voyage write | 
Vato their ſhort hair'd Friends; than abſent Lovers 
Pen —— inge weeke, t'excuſe the flow 
Arrivall of the Licenſe, and the Ring, 
Not one clipnd penny ſhould depart my reach. 
To: Pal, This Dodrine will notpaſſe, how ſhall I live? 


OO OE ů— —— " 


je" On 


The Witte, 

E1d.Pall, As we intend to doe, by our good witts! 
Te: Pall, How, B other, how 'by 
Eld: 7 — Truth is a pleaſant knowledge ; 
Yet you ſhall have her cheape, Sir orglay here, 
(My kind Diſciple) and my ſelfe, have lets 
Out all our Rents and Lands for pious uſes! | 
Te: Pall. What, Co-founder: ! give Legacies ere death 
Palatine the pious, and & or 1 
— 3m Ars lee cale continue ? 

cc zeale 
1 1 Till we _ iſt _—— yes our wit, 

en weele renounce the To patien 

Vouchſafe to reaſſume our Mother Earth, * 


Lead on our ploughs into mg 


Agen, grope our young 

And ſwagger inthe vo, wee ſhall 

— — 40 ITE I ve muy 
t e purchas d by our 

Lanes r 

I have a mind to reedi 


The Throwing ol er Dicd, ow whence Thear 
ali late are through 
perſecution. 1 lore Wage nr yore” 
HE never per conly mee to this way 
Live by ct wits * 22 . So — Viarers, 


Een — wo Tocksys 


__ on their Moneys in, pagan 7 Banke 
* rdinaries, Spring · garden, Hide - parlce, 
Whilſt cheir glad Sons are left ſeven for their chance, 
At Hazard, all 252255 . 
Three motly Cocks o'ch 
Together with a Foale eos 
Thwa. Sir, — d 
Of his Hench- boy nd bn hs 
Eld. Pallat. 2 1 i 
I'ch rowne ? tis [ 
In midnight whiſpers, 
Of Loves looſe Wit, is frighred neo ſignes, 
And ſecret laughter tified into : 
W hen nothing's loud but the old Nurſes 
Who keepes the Game up, hah | who mil ws 
C 


T Wits. 


Thwack, Not Sir, that if wee wooe, weele be at charge 
For Looks; or if wee marry, make a [o7ntwre , x 
Entaile Land on women? ent dle a Back, 

And fo much elſe of Man, as Nature did 
Provide for the firſt wife. BIA. Pals. I conld keepe thee, 
Thy future Pride, thy Surfers, and thy Luſt, 
{1 meaae, ia ſuch a garb as may become 
A Chriftian Catenas) with the ſole Tithe 
Of Tribute, I ſhall now receive from Ladies. 
Thwack, Your Brother, and my ſelſe have ſeal'd to Covenants} 
The Female Youth o'th rowne are his; bur all 22 
From forty to fourſcore, mine owne: A widow 
(You'l ſay) is a wiſe, ſolemne, Creature ; 
Though ſhe hath liv'd to th cunning of diſpatch , 
Clos d up nine Husbinds eies, and have the wealth 
Of all their Tefaments, in one Month Sir, 
I will waſtc her to her firſt W edding-ſmock, 
Her ſingle Ring, Bodkin, and Velvet - Muffe. 
To: Pallat. Your Rents expos'd e home, for Pious uſes 
Malt 9 your behaviour here; Tell mee, 
Is that the ſubtle plot you have on Heaven 
T bwack, The worm of your worſhips conſcience would appear 
ig as a Conger, but a good eye | 


As b 
May to find it ſlender as a Grigge ! 


To: Pallat. Amazement knowes no eaſe, but in deminds, 
Pray tell mee Gentlemen, to all this vaſte 
Diſigament ( which ſo ſtrikes my Exre) deduct 
You hr from your revenue, nought that may 
Like Fuell, feed the flame of your expeaſe ? 
Eld, _ — + ſo much as will <a 
Bacon ro 2908 ? e gay t ing W 
Theſe Eaſterne ſtones of canning folle, baſocke * 
Gainſt our arrivall here, together with 
Acertaine ſtock of Crownes in eithers purſe, 
Is all the charge that from our proper one, 
Begins or furthers the magnifiqueplor, 
And of theſe Crownes, not one muſt be uſurp d 
By you. Thwack, No reliefe, but Wir and good Counſel! 
E1d.Pallat. The ſtock my Father left you, if your care 
Had purpos d ſo diſcreet a courſe might well a 
ve 


RR — — - — AS 
— —— 


— —————— 


—— — "ez 


— 6 


The Wits, 


Have ſet you up i th Trade, but we ſpend light! 

Our Coach is yet unwheel'd, Sir Morglay, come; 

Lets ſute the ſe Frieſſ ind horſe with our owne ſtraine! 
To: Pala. Why Gentlemen, will the difigne keepe borſes? 
Thwack, Nay be Sir they ſhall live by their Wirs too 
To: Pall, Their Maſters are bad Twtors cl&; well, how 

You'l worke the Ladies, and weake Gentry here 

By your fine gildeFPills, a Faith that is 

Not old may guc ſſe v ithout diſtruſt. Bur Sire, 


Ihe Citty (take'r ou my experim 


ent) ä 

Will not begull'd! Thwack, Not gull'd? dare aot be 
So impudent | I fay they ſhall be gulli d, 
And truſt, and breake, and pawne their Charter tos ! 

To: Pallat, Is it lawful (Brother) for me te langh 
That have no money EIA. Palat, Nes Sir, at your ſelfe ! 

To: Pallet. Two that have taſted Ngteres kindneſſe Acts, 
Ser 
Courts in their ſolemne ,and pride; | 
Convers'd fo long ith rowne here, that you know 
Each Sig ne, and Pibble in the ; for you 
( After a long retirement) to leaſe 
Your wealthy Lands, to feed eb C 
The Cripple, Widow Needy, and «Abr 4. N 
Sleath, the Bradſ-man of More-dale? Then ( torſooth) 
Perſwade your ſelves to live here by your Wis, 

Thwack, Where wee nere cheated in our Youth, we reſolve 
To cou en in our Age. EIA. Palat, Brother, I came 
To be your wiſe example in the Arts 
Thar lead to thriving glory, and life ; 
Not through the humble wayes wherein dull Lord 
Ot Lnds, and Sheepe doe walke; Men that depend 
Or the fanraſtick w inds on fleeting Clowde, * ©, 
O1 ſ{-aſons more uncertaine than themſelves, | 
W hen they would hope or feare ; But you are warme 
In anothers ſilke, and make your tame caſe 
Virrue, call it content, and quictnefle! 

Thwack, W rite Letters ro uur Rother idol and be 
F.uſworne, in every long Parentheſſy , 1 
For twenty pou'd ſent you in Butchers ſilver 


Eid. Pall, Kebakes are precious! cat them notaway! 
C 2 


To: Palit 


— 


4 


The Wits. . 


To: Pall. Neither of: philoſophers were borne . 8 
To above five Sales wy hould they, .. ')7 


Have hope, to 
I'ch world, than I ? Plenty thruſts 
Strange boldnefſe upon Men! well, you may laugh 

With fomuch a dns it conſume 

Your breath! Though ſullein want, the Enemy | 

Of Wit, have ſanke her low; if pregnant Wiae | 
Can raiſc her up, this * ſhe — be mine. Exit, 


—  _ K — — FY 


more new 


Ac r. 2. Se nn. ea! 
Enter 2 * e Gel. 


Engre, It's an houre (Madam the + Towne * 
e 


Ampl. Saw ſt ho his e 


His lv*ry Box on his ſmo 

New civitted, and tyed to's gout y wriſt? ©, 
With his warp'd (nf 0 Hood, 
Fr yoo por may take t a Monke diſguis'd , 


ED N 
ill 


And ſuch as you 1 
n I. Tomorrow nig ht 
Th extteameſt your Wardſhip is 
ir d, and wee of the houſe ret 
eve this haſty Ic hee hath tane * - 


Is to provide a your ſheets ! 
Ampl. And cha one a judgement and nin Ee 


Muſt needs diſlike, that may 
Grow up to his on thi wh, Exg. —_— 
Your Arrow wi well aym ; I all him 


Bur I am Servant unto Truth, and You. 
Ap. He chuſe a Husband, hain erp dr 
ay Ap ? 


My Bellie: wealth 
Ile make Ele Aion — delight my (lf 
What compoſition ſtri 
His Guardianſhip may take from — 


ez 
Banke 


—— — — 


My Father left, 


Faire Sun is ſer, for then my. 


— Knoekgng withis. 
hy” ET. open the doore. 


Emer Lacy. 


. 
As pars, — 
1 1 —— but wha 
what 

—— — 

Ampl, Haſt thou been ſtruck by infamy ? or com ſt 
A Mcurner from the Funcralt of Lo Ve??? 

. tam the Mourner, und the Monrn'd; dead to 

My ſelfe; but left not rich to buy a Grave: 
My craell Aunt hath baniſh'd me her Roofe, 
Expos'd me to the night, the winds, and what 
The Elements on wandrers lay, 
Left naked, as firſt Infancie or Truth. 

D 
Me ſhe pray d too oſt. Amp, A meere 
To make herlong winded, which our devour TT 
Phiſitians now preſcribe to defer death. | 
But Lacy, can ſhe urge no cauſe for this 
* — . — — — 

Lucy. m * ven 
Muſt needs reſiſt as falſe; t ſhe accus'd | 
Mee even in dreame, where t cammit by chance, 
Not Apetite, Amp. What ground hal her ſuſpect ? 

Lucy, Young Palatine ( (howard my increas! 
Hee gather d Fondneſſe — 2 Love) 
Was falne into ſuch want, as eager b 
And Youth could erence Cnd keepe the Lawes 
Inviolate. I to prevent my feare, 
Sold all my lewels, and my trifling wealth 
Beſto d them on him; and ſhe thinks a more 
C 3 Vnkoly 


The Wits, 


Vnholy conſequence attends th "> 
— Tha Zoe nic eee. 
As Nature muſt degrade her ſelfe in'woman to | 
ve? ſhall Love put thee to charge ꝰ couldſt thou 
permit thy Lover to thy Penner“? 
Engin, Her ſence will now be tickled till it ake 1 
Ampl, Thy F-ature and chy wit, art wealch enough 
— thee high in all choſe vani ies 228 
t wide ambition, os expenſive pride 
Performe in yourh; but thou invertſt their uſe 
Thy Lover like the fooliſh Ad t 
The ſteele; thou fiercely doſt allure, and draw, 
To ſpend thy virtue, not to get by it. 
Lucy. This Doctiine (Madam 


| d but new to mee. 
eAmpl. How have I liv'd thinłſt thou ? en by my Witz 
My Guardians contribution us Gownes ; 
But cut from th'curtaines of a Cariers bed: 
Iewels wee wore, but ſuch ag Potters wives 
Bake in the Furnace forthcir wriſts 1 
My womans Smock's ſo courſe, as they were ſpun 
O'th — — Giner, A Coat f . 
Quilted with Wyte, was ſoft ſatinet to um. 
Ampl. Our dyet, ſcarſe ſo much as is preſct ib d 
To mortifie; Two Egges of Emmets poach'd 
A ſingle Bird no bigeer than a Bee, 
Made up a Feaſt. Giner, He had ſtart d me, but that 
The Green-ſickneſſe rooke away my ſtomack l 
Ampl. diſeaſe (Gixet) made thee in love with Morter, 
And tho'earſt — — 
Expin, A priviledge my Maſter 
Vnto de — elſe o'th — 2 
eAmpl, W hen (Lacy) L perceiv'd this ſtraitned life, 
Natwre (ny Steward) | did call t'acempr, 
And took e from her Exchequer ſo much W ir 
As his maintaui'd mee fince . I led my fine 
Trim bearded Mues in a ſmall ſubtle tiring 
Of ray ſoft haire; made um to offer up, 
Ard bow, and laugh'd at the . 
Ginet. A j vel for a kiſſ:, and that halte raviſk'd. 
Itech am jnclin'd t indeavour in 
A Calling (Madas:) 11d be glad tolive ! 


Ample 


i Mn. n — 


A. 
8 
U ˙ a. 


0 
——_—— 


ner nn 


redeeme the Credit of your Sex ; 


Thar you beginners rempr,nd when th ſaare 


I EEE houres in winding 
. not 9 Silke, 
0 1 peſcods with 

on m 


Eng. Madam, you are 


on — — mn BEES. 


To him you nam'd, and with him fach an old 
Im libarkin Knight as th Iſle nere aw, 


4 wil immure thẽſelves 
res yer te oe as Today: They 


: aake © rob gat. gen who 
They le with rich Pr. 
Ladies, le ſhine in various — 

romes of the day, aske em 

VV bo payes? Ladies. Lie with thoſe Ladies too, 

And pay em but with Iſſue - Male, that ſhall 

Inherit nothing but their witt, and doe 

The like to Ladics, when they grow to age. 

Luce, My eates receiv'd a taſte of them before, 

Ampl, Engine, how ſhall we ſee them? bleſſe me, Engine, 
With thy kind voyce. Eng. Though Miracles are ceas d, 
This (Madaar's) in the power of Thought, and Time. 

Ampl. 1 would kifſe thee Engine, but for an odd 
Nice humour in my lips; they bliſter at 
Inferiour breath This Ring, and all my hopcs 
Are thine ; deare Engine now project, and live ! 

Ginet, Ide looſe my V Vedding to behold rheſe Dagoners ! 

Ample. My Guardean's out & Towne! letus trir mph 
Like Ceſært, till to morrow night thou knowſt 
Im then no more och Family ! 1 would 


4 es? why Lai 


0 — 


Like 


— — — 


Like a 


| 8 Aunts owne Vrinall, on 


* — the darke, 


gin, Madam, 
A e lik e the bold 7 
ee abe um hicher: 
Follow my Lace, reſtore thy ſelf to Fame!—— Ex. EF 


"Tung Plea cen — — 
the Hangings, as ſoee is goin 
To: Pall: it; V ** hes 8 
Death on my Eyes! how came you 
For Har. Im Luce, a kindof peremprory Hy, 
Shift houſes ſtill to — ef 65 ant 
I muſt needs play in imes beauty |! 
Lucy. \ tree me withs Cheſt ce, hayeyouno? 
To: Pallat, Come alli Thave been at thy Aunts houſa 
And there committed more diſorder than 
A ſtorme in a Ship, or a Canon Bullet 
Shot thr a Kitchin among ſhelves of Pewter. 


Lacy. 1 This nadueſſe is nor! 11 2 11 Faith. 
Witnefſe a ſhower of Malm * 


Lucy. Why you der tens her then #73 

To: Pallat, Yes, and ſhe lookes like the old Slut of Babylon 
Thou haſt read of. I told her ſhe muſt dye. 

And her beloved Velver-Hood be fold 
To ſome Dutch Brewer of Ratcliffe, to make 
His Tt Frowe flippers. 

Lacy. Speake low | Iam deprived 
By thy raſh wine of all atonement now , 

Vnto her after Legacies or Love ! 

To: Pallat, My Lace | be magnifi'd! I am all plot! 

All Stratagem! My Brother is in towne; 
My Lady Ample's Fame hath him Girle : 
I'm told he meanes an inſtant viſit hither, 

Lucy. What happineſſe om this ? 

To: Comm * — 
From hence, I have laid two Inſtraments, Meager 
And Pert, that ſhall encounter his long cares: 
With tales leſſe true than thoſe of Trey, they ſhall 
Endavger him maugte his active wits , 


eie „in * | . 

Lacy. Youre too Jowd! whiſper your fies within, Brow 
| , Zatyy Engine, Elder Palais, Thwack, I 

von call and governe Gentlemen, as if- 


= 


your 


Ent 


SHR. 
1 11 Bate Gl, vo S112 ec anon Uo 


4 PT | ' © 

- —_— i 
he N l 

20 Aae 0 ans + 4 
of Oc 7 228 2 fave 


E1d Pal. neo e 
Thwack, Now does Tyou ! Sacker enter 
e ts follow ber, Pallatins aur his. 
Eld. Pall. Theſe — (knight Ferse 
Il'e ſue the forfciture, Idaverydu 6 | 
Till for preferment you becumean 


And fing a Trebble is Cnc Knight. 
Ss 0: 


1 113! ö TH 
Enter 1Ample, D 
7 11 , 


Ample. Stay have feene( Lacy ) 
The PEP 54. q DIG" 
th Tou nend Couttiare hne or che aſe; 215%; 2 
They Jed : . = : © 
Fae I id Men | att Heires BELLS 

22 * farely, when the — » + 

E Pal. Yes ſurely, w Ul 
Raignevin theblood. © ad 
lo faſhion yer, and the.treckerouerſboe 121 2 

on the Table frame toj 100 


. Her £16, — bon 
\ But vet 
You Gentlemen, 


» You wW3 — 


After che Cle ſtruck Tem eee He ere indeed, 

Poore N 

The _ che ir husbands make em ſit om chree 21 1451 _ 75 7207 

Legg'd ſtooles, like homely eee rolf, 

To nic {ockes for their doven ſcei. 
Ell Palat. e 


(A they have (till rh'umpddence to live OS 
Good Ladics they arc —— 7 | = 475 
And plcafant feafons of the day — 45 ig a 
— for them, a ud rowting 2 * 


2 | Of 


a The © 
Of Cambrick Lint to ſtuff: halle wc... 
eie — 


7 of Faemere 
8 —. aſhes of a Romiſh Martyr:: 


Then humble wretches, they doe friakeand dance 


— — 
runes ea 
— the e man 


And when a comes. end eres mile 1 
By Mecne-ſhine, for — — 
— — ——— 79 ja . 
Doe , owne ; 
— haſty Gomeſters 


Thwack, Andthen — * your age 
A ot w 
Perhaps ſor th Church, for Hoſpitals. 
EAA. Pallat. If rich — — learne to be 
At charge to teach —— Paraqueeto's French, 
And then allow them their Interpreters, ' 
Leaſt the Sage Fowle ſhould loſe their wiſdome on 
Such Pages of the wang the Guard 
As have Thwack,' Bar if j are poore, 
Like wanton Monkes, —— | 
You feede upon the itch of your awne Tales. 

Lacy. Roſe · Viaeger to wath that Ruſfians mouth 

2 They come th live here by + — uſe em 

9. They have ſo few, and thoſe they ſpend ſo 

They al mp remaining to maintsine — 

EIA. Pallas anne a communitie 

3 Ihe 


2 pO 


Leſt | H hewve 


Cauſe 

Ampl. Why al yy all . 
Is y moauldy ape e e 

Thw, No in rech, Damiels ae yearware wont 

To talke too mach ovν 
They cann t fare burallthe Towne'mnaſt bert: 
Their love's ſo full of and | 
A mat may with leſſe e Dro t = a 

Ampl. Thinke y 

Thw. Give egen old —— Sin 


With the 
— fs ee — —— 2 
—— — — jy 


Though this rude C 
In b deſites —— — can jaſtifie, 


— 


oy 
8 — fwd, == 


— — | 


e e 


For the Winter, dene Lee? 
D 3 Eee 


Lacy, Not like the 
Etc long; O you carry — 
Amp. _— 
He thinks y! 
NN you ſor thꝭ very next bit 


Arp. — — 
More thana Kerchiefc can L l 


keepe 
Let us conſult, and thou ſhalt — 
Theſe witty Gentlemen ſhall | 
Their owne confeſſion too, or Tic cy Fes. 4. 211 
And waike with my Parkcomeceduplite yi 
A long mayd of Alem. „ Eren auf 


Enter Te: Pallating, — ;the e, 


Ter Pall, Don e found - 
Theſe imbroaderd gkins in your mothers w 
Surely Natures Wardrobe is net 

Pert. We flouriſh Pal, 
A little 
Of our ne plot. Aleag. 

Pert. To thy one wish, 
. all from our 

Should — 


Amer 
1 10 5, 


ong = 
Together with a angle 


I am the Son of a Carman. To: Pal. Dos you lp my pro 

That am oy Mint, your — _ 
Pert. Pall, no ſuſpitions ny 

Our whole ſtock in one veſſell, would be glad 

To have all Pyrats o ſhore, and the winds 


Ja a calme humor | Aleag. How fares th intelligence? 
er Pall, I left um at the Lady Ampie s houſe 
This ſtreer they needs muſt Lac Yrs home, 
Pert. OI would faine projet, Knight, 
Can we not ſhare him too? Je: Pall, This whecls maſt mod 
Alone, Sir Morglay Thwack's too rugged yer, : TOTO 
c 


T 


He'ld the courſe a litile note 
Oth ———— Erew'd up 
Pert. — I beate eM 9's of 
Emer Tn, Eller — 


crend theaptinade of things thou 2 
A 3 Nee t. 2 
Run on like a rude Bull, on | 


take the Elder Pal- 
Tor — Now — a1 . 
Pert. Sir, we bavebuſincſe for your Rare; it may 


th 


D. ſmiſſe that Gentlemm — — — good ! 
All the beſt Stars i th Firmament are wine l. 7 | 
Our Coach attends us relbortome of 


The hither ſtreet, you home alone. 
Thwack, Ile ſooner kita chooſe my lury 
In the Cty; md be bang d for a Taverbe Buſh | „ 


Eld: Pal. Will't ruine all our deſtinies hath built? 

Th. Come, whatirethoſe fly fill-wormsthere that creep 
So cloſe into they l as they would ſpin 
For nont but their deare ſelves. 1 beard hate Lady 1! 

Eld: Pall. You beardybeinckiy then; liewis young ind-what 
Our Covenants are, remember! 1 young ? 
She left her Wormeſeed, and her Corall whiſtle 
But « Nomehh Gute : dee they meane d? ::: t 

Eld. Pall) e Mor tay, our Covenants is all I anler 

Thw, May be ſhee hach amind to mee, fot there's: 
N caps weld has = ae. 

cre knewlt; pe e e 3 
Should be deliver” d wich — 5 
Arive at my full growth, thou it yield the world- : 


Nought above Dwarfe, or Page. 


And leavethce to ſibſeribetm wharthy 

Pleaſute ſhall direct. The 

Virgin, Wife, and Widow, the wich 

The Hood. Eld:Pal. \W hat Vhave faid, ifT bud leifare now 

1 — e with oathes of thy ownechaling./ 
nere 

— — | 


Be truſted, breake, and cour' — 
Eld: Pall. Leave me to formne! . Dyon here Palatine. 


Perhaps this Lady hasa Mother“ 

- Ela: Pall, Nomore, — = Exit Thy ack, 
I have obay'd 
Are neert us, but our 


— mere 
Menaę. nr —— 
"Tis 
Pert. — — Lungs be good, 

You may ſpit thicher : — 
Eld: Pal. Theſe | 
And of ſome ranke! | will in! | Exenmt Ed. Pall. _ 
T0: Pall. So, fol the hooke has caught him by che 

And it is faſtned to a line will hoid 
r than your pur ie 


You Sir, — — 
— — 
Have learn 'd, and there are 
In rand, ad — 

Inſnar'd; though he could —— LTD 


I muſt 


Rad wy 7s — 


Pert. Sir roomeis hung ! 
e 
ons inſtead of lies. 


Wardrobe, * 14 
Time growes older by an hower, 
at 4 


Of her one Eies; her beamescan doe it dir 1. 
Eld: Pallat. My manners will not ſuſſet me to doubt 
a Pert. Wee hope ſo too: beſi ev ry one 
That hath a heart ofs owne, may thialce hi ; 
We ſhould beloth, your l ſhould throw miſtakes 


On 


v 4-4. A. Cd ti 


11111 ; SOIT I" TOIRO 


THAW. 


That's unintiabired i yet 
hays woo rachSexo mingle een, 

Eld: Pall. E pen 

n. My Courage 
I bold enough to thinke you (ds. * . | 
Eo 
P nor 

PS genital way belicſe worſe ten 2 — 

ſelte. kee bee gend Gentlemen 
1 2 


So vile a Pt. — F 
And in good cn it you thinlee us ſuch, 
Wee would — — « thar dender rer. 


E Pol. How Fr:? 2 
leaturely, with i Tg gat1 TILE 


And fav'ry Morſell inthe Games Far, 
—.— 

Sir ic — — — 
—— 4 Pat. Gentlemen, jr auld ! 
It is a throat I can ſh tie hide * 
In ſuch a canſe, that} would wher your Ros for't _ 
On my owne ho. Pere, alam 
This Lad — — 
$o mach o'remaſred by her blood, bes 
Nothing but dea of Foil can do 

Eid, Pale, And hebe et? wks 
Meg. Olas the April np 
Eld. Pall. *T were pitty fich, the Chould be caſt away ! 
Pert. You have a lofr,and bieden bent? and to 
Prevent {© fad a period of her ſweer brearh ; 
Our ſelves, this houſe, the habit of ehie room, | 
The Bed within, and your faire wee 
Have all aſſembled in à trice. _— Site Gertlemen; 
In my opinion more could tot bee done 
Were ſnee [nbererrice of all the Eaſt ! 
Pert. But Sir the excellence of 
Harhegiven us boldnefſe to make fare tha ** 


: br 


10,2 £ 4 NN air 


— == 5) 
—— rn the _ 481: 1 


You 


o « * 


The Wide 


wihcheftto-/ (24 7a 


» +3 1+1*> a 


ee 01 500 5 fo 


2 = — Mer 
Than cvet Gold or Arerine eviſled » 

hee 
From your little Punque in Pur 
Tall Canvas Girle, — 


In a ſtrong fit. f 
eee 


Have any 

Were here. Aﬀeag — CO 1 Pal. A {mall Library, 
Which I — 

My idle howers : where ſome e i) are 

— th” 


Her to her health and quiet 
You will vouchiafe your Lodging = 
And take a lirtle prines— | 710 F Fed withih, 
EIA. Pallat, Faith Gentlemen, 1 ho 
E 2 Not 


r 


rr 
- 


rn. 
Not bred on Scythian Roche nd Wo e m4 ni, 
I've heard of, but nere ſuck d face 0m l bop. 
Mach would be doneto ores Ladies þ 


l 
l 
1 Lora —— 
Meas, Tis late 
Perk. v e 1 
to labour nowr/and mine 


Eld: 3 — 1 7 
Anon, for your deare ſal s Gentlemen, I ptoſeſſe 1s 

Pert. My friend (ll wa: apon get hace, hom I 
whit Lgoeand conducts Lay irer +. HET 


your enge _ 


e 


Reclaime, pray hazard not her life; you bs,ẽ /. +, | 
A body Sir! Eld. Pa#.Olthink ne not cruelli Ain Mea Eid Bl 
Emer Tor Fallatine,. 

Pert. Palllcome in Ra. Tel. ls bein he Pore Nocyer, 
But ſtripping in more haſte, thenan old ſnake | | 
That hop:s for anew skin! To; Pall, ein 
In our Coffin Pert, this would bea jeaſt 
— = in * | | 
His witt c noc hing 

Por. O all he ſwallowes Sic Conſerve, | 
And ſoft Indian Pluns! « Afeager, what newes?. Fuser Meager. | 

Aeg. Laydi gently layd! be is all Virgin fare, 

From the crowne ofs head, to his very Navell - 

To: Pall, beter — 
Tis of grand price, the tones ace Roſiall, 
Of the white Rock! 
Aſide, thure all within my reach: 

To: Pall. Sotr! folrly wy bh Send 
You tread oa Glaſſes, E 

Meager t 


Aeag. Hold Pall! th 
Divide, when thou act inen 
To: Pal. All Gold iche — — 2 
Pert. — 2 
To: Pall. Yes, und his pro Flt bor you ee fate 
Come to? a little roome containes them all 
Ar laſt; fo, ſo, convay them in agen 
Becauſe he is my Elder Brother 
My 1 and a Country Wit, 


remember Rogue; 
es, and gowty Toes | — 

out bus Hat and Breeches the Pockets 
Hathband rifled , they throw em in agen. 
1 


4 POE 2 . n 
That ownes this houſe. Aeg Belike Wiſe PR friend 
The Bowe fled hanes aft night rn 


To ceaze on Mooveables for 
„ eee e chat we hyr d, 

To 
ye et 


Pall and ehobgons pool meer 

Towng, Pall, Now I ſhall laugh at tl 
2 ＋ r 
My iterby being Vorary —— 


.Acr, 3+ Ses x. 1. | 
— and Waichmen: 


breath, I have not ſcene the like! 
Wha: id you have ary likes 


doe ? cis paſt 
One by Bee, and the Bell Man has Pic) 
#eafe, Good Maſter Se, you are the Conſtable, 
You may doe it (as they fay) de it righe or wrong! 
'Tis foure yeares rent, come Childermas Eve next 
Snere, Youſee weaſie the Dores are open; 
Heere's no goods, no Bawde left; Lid fee the Bawde ! 
Miſt. Snore, 1 or the Whores ; my husband's the Kings officer, 
And till rakes care I warrant yee 


Buter Snore, Miftre 
Miſt. Snore, Dayes o 


And Whores! Shew him but a Whore at this time 


O 2 3 bring a bed i faith | 
6 Sore let him ſearch the Pariſh, 
. 


I hope there are W hores, ind Bawdes in the Pariſh | 
Miſt. Snore, Searchnow ? it is too late ; a woman had 


As good marry a Cowleſtatf as a C onſtable ; 


E 3 of 
N 


—— 


r 


" * gu oo TE gy = 


1,07 IST OOO 


mer ng 
o night; t den!!! 
To honeſt women — fie upon you! | 

wellinowis I'm the moiker 


n 


«fre, Fie 
Of Children! ti not ht 9 nf 
You boyle Eggs in your Grnelf, md4'your 
Fer Tage dyy bore urge Ten 
or Tui e * ou — to pax 17 
Out of his Chriſt maſſe Box, b * e the, 


Rememher thy firſt calling, thou ietſt 
With a Peck of Danſens, aid anew Sive'; > 
W hen thou broałſt at Dowgate corner, cauſe the Boyes 
eng eu net bench 

Snore, Keepe the peace | peace |! 

Aist. prong will not | ſhe tooke my ſilver Thimble 
To pawne, when | wasa Maid ; paid her 
A penny a moneth uſe | Arat. A Maid ? yes lure ; 
By that token, goody Tongue the Mid wife, | 
Had a dozen Napkins's your Mothers beſt 
Diaper, to keepe ſilence; when the ſaid 
* left you at Saint — 222 

g'd tor e! Snore. hbout geaßbe, this was not 
In as woes. a my W ife hath done, ſince 1 
Was ( onſtable, and the Kings Officer, 
Ile anfwer : therefore (1 tay ) keepe the peace! | 
And when w'have ſearch'd the two back rooms, Ile to bed 
Peace Wife ! not a word | Excunt. 
Enter Eld. Pallarme clothing bimſelfe in haſte. 

Ela. Pall. Tis time toget on wings, and fly! 
Here's a noyſe of Thunder, W.oives,, Women, Drums, 
All that's confus'd, and frigbts the tate | I heard s 
Them cry out Bawds | the ſweet young Lady is | 
— ſure, by ee her hapband ; - 


» 


4» 


The Pits. © 
47257 — — 


— — el — — 
Ne ſweare,; 1 ber 
Enter Store, Miſt, Race 
Sucre. Here's a Roome hung, and a 
Sree. Conc he ova 
weaſie e on the led ching? 
Maſter Snore, 


17. Snore, Wie would norbex — prope men 


To their hasbands ; 2 — 


bed hn, 


Like any pariſh "Bld, Pall, What re you? 

Soers, fam che a eee? 
I begin roftroke my long emes, e 
Lam am Al I ſuch à dull Aſſe, as deſerves 
Thiſtles for provander, and ſawduſt roo 


he Graines ! — d. 


... * 2 2 


Though theſe your Squires o th 2 — to 
Be courteous Gentlemen, and well yet 
I would know, why they emrice me? . 
Snor, You owe my netghbor( n94fie cares rent. 
weaſie, Ves and for three Bed Tevkes —— 
Wh. > ee 
— 11 her countrey Cuſtomers. 
Eld, Pall. My Wife e 1 deene led de th Altar too 
doughty Dezcon, eme woman by 
The pretty thumb, and given her a Ring 
V Vith my deare ſelfe, for better, and for worſe, 
And all in a forgotren dreame? Bur for whom 
Doe you take me? | Snore, For the he Bad. 
Eld. Pall, Good faith, yow may as ſoone, 
Take me for a VVhale, whieh is ſomething rare 
You know, o' this fide rhe « Miſt Snore, Tivindeed! 
Yet our Pau was in the belly 
In my Lord Majors Shew ; and hasband ou remember, 
He beckned you out of the Fiſhes 
And Rn hims for rhe poore ſoule 
Had like t have choak*d, for very thirſt. 


By ſome 


Eld. Pal. 


— — 


thouſand Nay, it is time then | 
—— My Cid Gold | —/rerbee bs : - 
Aud precious ſtones | Pockets, 

Miſt. Snore, Doe you ſaſpe& my Husbend ? 
He hath no neede o your ſtoncs, I prayſe heaven ! 

Eid. Pallat, — — Lada! 


—— — yet 

A — poore ! 

Sling ode 

My Witt; ll tbe thoughe to have a u bead 

a luſticeo' Peace l Sag — 

Heile thinke me dull, as a Duich ! 

No med'cine now from ? Good ! cis defignd d 
Snoer, Come along l tis late. 
Eld. Pall, Whither muſt I goe? 


Anuecaſie. Lo the n my rent be payd | 


S nere. And for 
gd. Pallat. Conſin in Wenſcoe Wal too, 

Like a licoriſh Rat, forr | 

U ala fully upon forbidden 

This to the other ſawce is — Mices! 

But Maſter Conſtable doe you behold this Ring ? 

It is worthall che Bellsin your Church Reeple, 

Though your Sexton, and Side-men hung there too, 

To better the Peale, Jer. Well, what's your requeſt ? 
El4, Pall. Mary, that you will let mee gos to ferch 

The Bawd, ; Bawd, thatowes this rent; 

Wt o being brought, you ſhall reſtore my Ring : 


And 


: 


Ter 
Las, he muſt thinke we 


yime: ©. 21d 4 oor wy! ha- 
27 777 n * . 2 t 26 rl 
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Yet w en 7 23h es) 7 


Contrivements whigh g; Wi due Bw ur 


To: 
ring 


| Have layd for this great wi 


aand o 2711-5 riff ol 

To whom you alt. af yautrblos: V 

| You will — Th - old cu | - ber. o Woche 1 
Above our ; hoſe} — — | . 

Of Manhood ( your trim hende ndae oft wich er oY Bl 

dw 23 01 


As3 juſt Sacrifice to our $ 


» 4 . ia de! 111 9 oT 
— ' Quexdian- ven *01 
"or(9 | 


To recover 


] 

One that hath Tri | — | 
Seene Spinola entrench'd ; EO Os... 3 

His butter at the States L D 


Fedd on a Sallad that 
The Encmies owne 


8 7 

Without or Oyle, ar Vineg Nm come, | 
eAmple, Sir, Men 

Meager. Your Tm . 


It hath made him ple: 
Te. Pal. Meager f Aces how doe oi Spies proper ꝰ 
Menger 


- ah —y.. 2 
—— — — 


Brother; 
10a e ies aw ial T2113 & ic 


es 1070 naidog ; 
8 one entferne 

» Bellfry when che Plague reigner; ': 2 
—— eit died 70a 15! T 


þ us. Bac, * G1 218 

wo {> Armas 1 8 

ad 8 

2. en (ae rer 
19 ew 2761 ec wod 

em EAA wor « 

| ' — 

inen at o pode sf u N 

n 1 * 20 0 

K nN — a 


Through rao meme w 


— — raiſe 1 me to — 
ne won. 


es 8 — 


—_— What Pall. 
7 Anounc o chick to mixe intby AuatsCaudels 


This 


. Good night Pa ye 
Tincounter the next quem ” 
Our Wirs are ploug too, 
That yields us ue 


Gentleman, 
The rev rend Moumſier, ſuel Thwack, The rev rend Monnſier? 
W hy does ſhee take mer for a Frrerb Dea ? 
agu. Her Confefforeticaft, her fecrers ate 
Thine owne ; but r 


Let him 
. or th — {taps and. 
frizks. 


Thw. —— 
Or here agtine c advance 3 
Of a poore old back No Ape, Sir Mer glay. 
After a — DEAE 
li better ] Fw, Limber, and found Sir !. 


Beſides, T le, use av. 7 : 
Or 


For, the — 


eee n 0! 260 i 


It Chee be t 6 dub 5d blu 
ec . 
t. 11 09 ANI DIA boA 

Ky 2 * nene m 222 


wekogw — May t it v4 507 99 „Laa 
e — 2 — of 
doores {ball ope, and thou bubpld, h leanc Tn“ 4 


ban Sund 
Haſt e = es iO 
Thy wonder will be mare perplex'd; for know « +47 uid oO 
This Manſion is not hers, but a conceal'd - } () 6s 24 YEN 
Retirement, which her wiledome ſafely choſe. | . olirE ba. * 
To hide her looſe love. Tyigd nl 
Thwack. Give mee a Bagadg tht has ba bu Fa, 
Did not I at ficſt perſwade thee, thoſerwo . /- 
Trim — bom the dt Nam u, Wa 
Miſtake t unto w „ 12 2mad of "> 
Diſpos'd ; 2 ſelfe was Ont 2 Horne 


Eld:Patt, Thou d . nan 
1 thinke, the Mo Kb. —— ty doen 9 * ; 


Her port, denore her 
ack, What wr 1127 
Eld. Pall. Las thy — ina Wookfack; :: 
Thou hear'ſt no Newes! r t Atte. 
That ſhee is ſent hither in 2 L vavao > 
To play on the Citæ, in wy nr 517 
Bat whether this gratete 
2 — 5 ſhee; . NN — fg } chat 
Thwack. Thou gar range comporrmnt 
eter poem * 
Eld: Pall t Sir! lar onarich pete Quile, 
Thridding a Carckanr, of pure, round Pearle, 
Bigger than Pigeons Bag Thwack, Thoſe I will ell 


Eld: Pad. Her Maids wich little Rods of Roſe-marie, 1 * 
And talks of Lavander, were | 


Ergines skios ; 
Thw. Furres for the Winter! Ile — cham! 
Eld. Pal. * ni nandakes bs. 


Tan 
— — — 1 NT d- N wo 


tw dorn no 2200.1 
Cer — A bH⁰ h 


And then is cover d Ni is m _ 
Laden with /xdico, and Ca e ??: vd bog < Siler d 07 
che gre aged o, Nimms O 51 mui, 0 


Pudding, 
They'l ha'done right Þ Prog 


Ile call them downe, and 
Thw, Pal tine, what's 
Adige! und a 
One that hath writ ba 
And thoſe fo well, tbat if the 
Alive, cis thought hee would 
Follow mee Knight 4 & | 
Halfe _ lunge I rerſart that ere e | 
Eld: Pal. Good faith (m 5 are once poſſe 6'd* 
Of all, Fa Gooltich (oy Be) when N my 
Thwack, Do'ſt thou 1 He Here till thou fetch 
A Bible, and a Cuſhion, atſd fweare 4 
Ela: Pal. My F ich ſhall rather ten mee; walke in 
W ith this Ph — No words! for hee's 1 
A Pythago: iin Profeſſesfitence f' l 
My Ring Malter Ca Sn gives him his Ring, ben 
Here yet my R Exit with Thwack, 
— of ay thikchavee, f — —1 
— —— His Mirth 
And Tyranny had beene bove humane Sufferance ! 


2 hs FR 


4. 56181 N 
yo! 2& na 
tw £55 em n 


Pert. Weel@ooner lays 
Whither wec | 
To: Pall. To dn cha Celle; : is till 
A priſ ner in his bouſe; take order for a 
ne (> vg 
not free 
— Pal, oil ch dull Rler ofthe right (ab) 


Obay thy Edict! Teal: His wife wil, 
— — 


Eld: Pal. What's Thins 
Sure be has got the bete WY 


his Conſtaþlc! 


The Wits. 

. Y.. * 

N= wo! 
—— i. 


e we * 


72. A 


= # 
- 
* 


beome , | - 
7. Fal. Fle lend nothing, Connfell ei Wite? 
| Eid. Pat. — fir, in Delph, 
Lyg bat hey antique cm ge you - 
— 7 — 
— — "IF 
Is but a dolefull Execution 
2 Leong | 
know We” 
Admirred in the — 
To Pall. What does 6 inferre Brother ? | 
Men of deſigne are chary of their Minutes, 
Be quicke, and ſubtije | — The labyets is 


= by my 
Carchiev'd muſt — KPA 

Yor Pall, If you had bad a to your Nourie, 
(75.2 1 yead hd So four Nw, 
I law your Eares and , were ſhut to all 
Intents of bounty ; t was inaforc'd T 
Into this way ; and 'twas at firſt ſomewhat | 
Againſt my Conſcience too | ld. Pall, rw ver 
The zealous ſpirit in you, I would know 

To: Pal. Good faith I've ſeaxch'd 
That Magna allow a Subject 
To live b* his Wits ; there i»gv Statute for'e! | 

el Pall, Your Common Lawyer was no Antiquary | 

To, Pal. And then (credic me bis) the Canons of 
The Clunchanhortze oh ediNgs 


a * 


cannot find 


Ell. 


* grave Bench, 
Jo rifle where 


And in heir necks —— > 
10 elevate your Punke? 79: Þali” All ds 8 N 
My Faith would ſwallpw'e, 
Eld: Pal. Give mee 
Of all my Lands, and iR: 
To: Pall, wi youSr? Trane ys? TUIAS 
Eld: Pal. Bur —— E 
Admirs of no reprooſt ʒ what ſh qua n d%EẽIt 
With Land, the have « Feen, 
Above all cr eget 
To: Pal. I conceive you? 
Ela: Pal. — vs 
Of our great Ifle, a free Inſhoviror” 
Ofer'ry model, toutliſanit 
T 2 — — 
o't mans 
To make the world 


ih —— his owe emed but kyow, 
that fits F 
Sic Beg. th'bigher that yen fiye, the lee 
You will appeare to us, Fowle, 
That flutter here below, „ farewell! 
They oy the Lady — for 


Your 


And Levwete! "Twas Tike 
His two AC 
Them in a Miſt, darker than 1 a 
Eies Would be ſo ou 


ES] 


Eld:Pall. = 
Bar yeſterday di es 
Are whe d From ian agte? 7 
S Y 


2 
" DEA wi nt ,z 


922 


— — — — — = —— —— 


My buried fleſh | 

— — | 

Diceme # — 
Eld. Pal. If lam guilty of 


Eld, Pal. Who, 1? ſwe 
Your bounty carries 
T ſhall be 


Fd. Pal. Not love! 
Or execrations can per! 


From 


M — — erde 
| So much rer _ 


Name it! like eager Maſtiff, chain'd 
From —— 


bee fr a fm be ol 


Enjoy you when I'm cold} in my laſt ſleepe; 
1 woold intrext youto Gere grow fck | 
ld: Pall. ——_ — 7. Lee Sl 
'Twere fit, her rowrite- do wne all 
Shee can w, and in fome forme of Law: | 
Is hecho ed HR 
O—_— n 
Lace. 

tld, Pall. Did ou not heare what a ſantaſtick ſute 
Shee makes, would ſit and dye with her ? 

Lace. re 
For a Lady, that deny to | 
your thrift? 


On ward her laſt jourtzey; or 
Alas you know , — — 2 


E/4; Pal. Her 
2 Is bee nor e 


Be e e In troth | 


— e 
At a icore or (wo w | 
l 3 


That's 


Heaven knowes how Lk 
Your letter gave mee knowle 
e, I 


Tonig 


br if hi dow Litter will conſenc ; 


— convay him | 
= an 


Pal. Is hee re 


is. Hee's ar che doore! Md — 
No told him, but hee t project 
To proffer her a Will of 


Hee meanes Sir tobe — her 


co 
— drawia Clef 

layd up like a braſh'd Gone, ander lock 

And key 1 By this good lig ht, not 11 | oh 
Lace. © Sir, it but to fave the honour of 

Your Miſtris fame, what will hee thinke to ſee 

So comely, and ſo ſtraight a Gentleman | 

Converſe here with a Lady in her Chamber | © 9 

And in a time that makes for hi ſuſpition too, A 

When hee's from home! Eid. Pall, I hare encloſare; 17 nord: 

12K . 8 


The Wits. . 


deus Palins! 
Wall ein 
* IC " P " 


Toagues, tobe unchaſte ey'n at , , __—_ 
' Otten MEA 
EA. NA. No inl but think oiit 
Firſt to bare in thee to hase K 


..... than death boo: He entere che (heft;/ 

Amp. Locke him up Lade, ſafe as tl 

, Euter Sir Tia Thrift, 2 

Thrift, we, where's Engive, my e charge? 

. Ae L rold you and loſt to all | 
The hope, that earthly med eine can { 


Her Phyſitions have taken their laſt-fees, | 
n heads, . 
As they had left leſſe braine.rhan hope { TET 
Thrift. Alas poor loome, let me ſee her Engine / 
Luc. At diſtance dir, I pray, for I have heard -- © | 
Your breath is ſomewhat ſowre, withoverfaſting Sir 
On Holy-day Eeves | Thryft, Ha! what is ſhee Engine? - 
Engin, A pur ſoule, W 4 
For love and kindteds ſa 
Her death; ſhee l 


And reades to her all night the Pofie o 
„Spiritual Flowers! Thrift. Does ſhe not pape for Legacies? 


Engin, Tyeno! there's a Cornelian 
She mera Ten Grouor wrought more 
wedding Sir; 


With Fun'rall Tales, after a Midnight Poſſit. 
Thrift. Thou ſaydſt below, ſhee hath made mee her heire. 
Engin, Of all, ev'n to her Slippers and her Pins 
Amp. Lace, me thought Lace, I beard my Guardeans voyce ! 
Engin. It ſeemes her ſenſes are growne warme agen; . 
Your preſence will recover her 
, Thrift. Will it recover her, then — — f 
' Engin, No Sis, ſhee l ſtraight grow cold agen! Onl on! 


Thrife, I | 
A Honband forcher; — nowr, 
one ; a fine young Gentleman |! 

Only licele in the womb, 
With tals 


tooke, after his making 5 
| yet 


* 
Amp. — woot ee 
niet governing my 


you leave mee: for t will 
thus to | 


Engin, hes) 
Pariſh Chnrch, kepe only 


For her Family; ſhee mwſt be buried there. 
Thrift, I Engine, L, and let mee ſee; the Church 
H 


To arry downethe 
er dpeoeoguar rm Md nt ry 20 axvT 2 

Engin, And what to enterraine chens bis iu? 10057 * 

Thrift, A little R high thou maybe = 
From th'T emply Gan. Gomes: © har nds 
As might ſerve = Beſterd 1 - | 
Twill be 1 4 
— ers 
Six will oa 4 as many as can 2 
A Banquet for an αwö˙ iii 

Thrift. —̃ —⅛ 
Ile — pa Dagnerines 
——— — 


Och dead; it is ure — | 
But Sir, let aner 5 nr Yao YL 
The care, and all your we „ 9719 oem 
Preſents you in thi hou, tow Asen. | A” 
And get you inſtantly to hora απ⏑ -» : 1 
Thrift, Why Engine, ſpeake ? ib. Roth, ri motrin 
_— In bricks, yourknom, ar lh 
e Writings W congeme your Wards eſtate, v AA 
Later —. Miles from hence | bien 
Vour credit, hee not knowing (Sir) dee 
Will eas ly tempt them to Hoffen 
W hich, once inj qy dye frog Sone lirgiow fires * 
His envie might incenſa her Kindredrot -— o 
Trift.  Enqughy Hag I mg > 1 2 1 
Engin, If you meet the xvoleed Lover in 
His Litter Sir ( tis in your owne toda) tui 
You may perſwade him move ike» Crab, backwards | 1114 
For here's no mixeure, but wich wormes. * 
Thrift. ' Tis wellthooght on Bene, farewell Engin ! 


Be faichtull, and be rich | wry.” | 
1 — My breeding end. wy”! ) cf 4207 649 ; BN, 
manuers Sir, teach meet attend yo bounty | 1 
INI But Emgine, L eonld with, thee would be fire ka 
0 


2 Lace knocks at the Cheſt, 


What boa | Sir 77 u within ? 


Eld: P . ? Lad | 7 
Inc,” T1 5 1 2 e 
Increaſe eee e e at thieng 


Bard 'ench fo hero oft, youmuy + fs Cheſt. 
As ſoontexpett ix it 


E 
Eld, Pall, Now, Lady of the Lawhne! Les, Sir Launceler, 
You may beiter t, if your dilereer fick eaſe 
—— Sen en dwell, 
Keepe home, and be no wanderer ! 
EM, Pat, The Pox take mee if I like this | fore when 
Th advice oft Ancients is but ask d, they'l ſuy 
Iam now worle, than in the ſtare of aBawd 
— D — 
*. Pal. The Lady A 
les off too f and in 
Ort th, and merriment | Now ſhall I grow 
As modeſt as a ſnayle that is affliction 
Shrinks up himſelſe, and's hornes into his ſhell , 
Aſham'd ſtill to be ſeene. 
*Ampl, Couldſt thou believe, 
Thou bearded Babe 1 thou dull ingenderer ! 
Male rather in the back, than in the braine, 
That I could ficken for thy love ? for th cold 
Society of a thin Northerne Wit | — EIA. Palatine ings, 
Ed. Pal. Then Trojains waile with great remorie, 
The Greekes ate locked Ich wooderrborſe! Enter To: Palatine, 
Lace. Pall, come in Pall ! 1 the dpacious Man * 
2 


New ſent from Den hire for atoken | Come. 
Breake up the Cheſt | Te. Pal. Stay Brother | whole Cheſt is it? 

El. Pall. Thou'lt aske more q then a Conſtable 
In's ſleepe prethee diſparch ! Te. Fal, Brother, I av,.. . , 
But marke the Malice and the en of _ |... - — 
Yoar Nature: I am no ſooner exalted 
To rich poſſeſſions, and 4 glorious meen; x 
But ſtraight you tempt mee to a forfeiture 
Of all; to commit Felony breake open Cheſts | 

EIA Pall. O for Dame Patience! the Fooles Miſtreſſe | 

To. Pall. Brother, . you ! 
You muſt forſake your one faire fertile ſoyle , 
To live here by your Wits! Luce. dreams Sir of 

1 


Enjoyi ly Ladies fix yards high 
Wich 4 behind them tea yards 
Amp. Cloth'd all in Purple, and imbr wich 
Emboſſements wrought in Imag'ry, the works 
O'th ancient Poets drawne into ſimilitude, 
And cunning ſhape 1 Gia. Aud this attain'd Sir by your Wits! 
To: Pall. Nothing could pleaſe your haughty Pallat but 
The Muskatelli, and Frantiniak Grape 
Your Turih and your Tuſcan Veale, wich Red 
Legg'd Partridge of the Genoa hils | 
Engin, W th your broad Liver o'th Venecian Gooſe 
Fatned by a lew; and your aged Carpe, 
Bred ith Geneva Lake ! 


Ampl, 
Luce. c All this maintain'd Sir by your W its ! 
Ginet. 

Engin, And then you talk'd Sir of your Snailest'ane from 
The dewy Marble Quarries of Carrara, 
And ſows'd in Luca Oyle; with Creame of Zwuzerland , 
And Genoa paſl;, To: Pall, Your Angelots of Brie | 
Your Mirſolini , and Parmaſfan of Lod: ! 
Your Malemacka Mellons, and Cicilian Dates 
And then to doſe your proud voluptucus Maw, 


Marmalad 


F * 


Tie in. 
ene eee of Lipbone1 


. {ww * o u 0b 


Te. Pas. Reother | — 
Farewell ! I'm-for the North the fame of this 
Your voluntary death, will th&e be thought 
Pure courteſie to me; I meane to take 


Poſſeſſion fir, and patiently converſe = 
With all thoſs Hindes, thoſe Heards, and Flocks, 
Thar you diſdain d in ſulneſſe of your Wit? 

Lace. Helpe Pal to carry him | he rakes it heavily ! — 

Eld.Pall, Vienotendur't ! fire ! murder l fire ! treaſon ! 
Murder! treaſon ! fire — Amp. Alas you are not heard 
The houſe containes none but our ſelves / ny Cheſt. 

Enter Th, Pere; (Me 
Pallatine ! 


Pert, Webring por Looper) wenn 
Thwath, I had as live, it from the Devill / 


Together with his hornes 12 a lelly, 
For a Cordiall againſt luſt 
Meag. We meane the younger Palatine ; one Sir, 
That loves your perſon, and laments this chance, 
W hich his falſe brother hath expoſde you to ! 
Pert. And as we told you fir, by bis command, 
We have compounded with the Conſtable ; 
In whoſe darke hoaſe, y'arenow a Priſoner ! 
But fir, take t on my Faith; you muſt disburie l 
For Gold is i reſtorative, as well 
To libertie as health: Thwack, And you beleeve 
(lr ſeemes) that your ſmall-tinie Officer 
Will take his Union in the Palme as lovingly, 
As your exited Grandee, that awes all 
With hideous voyce, and face ! 
Pert. Even ＋ the Moderns render it 
H z Thabck. 


The Nm. 
Thwack, 


Tisall Tse! Fe, Sir doe burthinke whae a"\ 1" 
blemiſh i will b Wente ES 
itie, and fame, to va! 


imptiſon 1 Ba vd . te 5 
wr pore ! You kill mee throogh the care ! 
ould rake my Mother from © ; 
Her grave, and put her to doe Pennance iny 
Her winding ſheet : there is the Sum 
Meag. le in Sir, and d 
Thw, Theſe carnall 
Oaely to ſuch vaine | 
Are you, and your friend Landed Sir ? 
Pert. Such land as wee can ſhare Sir in the Map 
Thw. Lo'you therenow | Theſe live by their W its ! 
Why ſhould not I take the next Key I meer, 
And open this greathead; to try, if there 
Be any braines left, bat fowre Curds, and Plum-broth ! 
Couzcn'd in my Y outh! comen d in my Age t 
Sir, doe you judge, if I have cauſe ro curſe 
This falſe, inhumane Towne 2” when l was young, 
I was arreſted for a tale commoditie | 
Of Nat-crackers, i , and Cafting Tops : + 
Now I am old, imprifon'd for a Bm 
Pert. Theſe are fad Tales 
Thw, I will write downe t©'th Country, to dehort 
The Gentry from comming hither, Letters 
Of ſtrange dire Newes; You ſhall diſperſe them Sir 
Pert, Moſt faithfully ! 
Thw, That there are Lents, ſix yeareslong proclam'd by th State 
That our French and Deale Wines are on'd fo 
With Brimſtone by the Hollander, — 
Will onely ſerve for Med cine to recover 8 
Children of the Itch; and there is not left 
Sack enough, to mull for à Parions cold 
Pert. This needs muſt rerriſie F 
Thw, That our Theaters are taz d downe ; and where 
They ſtood, hoat ſe Midnight Lectures preach d by Wives 
Ot Comb-makers, and Mid- wives of Tower-Wharfe ! 


Pert. 


* * 
„ * 98 * — 


The mu . 


Pert. Twill take 1 : 
Tb. and that a new Plantation Sit (marke me) 
Is made F th Coves Gordon, from the Surkerie © 


O'th German ut Park, _ 

W a falt reges a8 will Ke 5 

Saſſafra dearer than vic orf Harms 5 

Pert. This cannot chaſe but ee hence; 
a 


And more impoveriſh the Towne, 

Subverſion of their Faire of Farthohnew, © 

The abſence of the Termes, and Court 1 + 
Thw, You ſhall (if my projections thrive) in leſſe 

(Sir ) than a yeare; ſtable your horſes in 


The New Exchange, and graze them in the Old |! — 
Enter To: Palatine, Meager, Qreaſie, Snore, Mift: Snore, 
Pert. log oft! there's Pall, treating for your liberty 


Ts: Pall. The Canopy, the and the Bed, 
Are worth more than your Rent come, y'are overpaid ! 
Belides, the Gentleman's der i no Bawd ! 


Snor. Truly, a very civill Gentleman 
' Las, hee hart onely rom d, and frorne, and curs'd 
Since hee was t ane : no bavdæy Ile aſſare ee! 
Aiſt: Snor. Goſſip Quveaſie? — ee? and ye have? 
Luca, I am conti, f yo and I were ff | | 
To: Pall. Come, come agree l ti I that ever bleed, 
And ſuffer in your wars | 3 
Mp. Snor. Sweet Maſter Palatine, here me but ſpeake ! 
Have I not ofzen d, Why ſe, 
Come to my houſe ; beſides, your hter Mar, 
You know, laſt Pompeon time, dia d with te chrice 
W hen my childs beſt yellow ſtockings were miſſiag; 
And anew Pewrer Pe muk't witty P. Z. 
Snor, I for Elizabeth Snore ! | 
2 _ bir py ook wk e * 1 
ua. Why, did my your 
Miſt, Snor. Y on etre me fry nothing thur there is 
As bad as this (I warrant yee) learnt ac 
The Back-howle ! Ne have an Ovrno ne owneſhorrly ! 
To: Pall. Come, no more words! there's to reconcile yo: 
In Burnt wine, and Cake | Goe, get you all in! 


7 


I <1 


The Wits. 


I'm full ol bufineſſe, and ſtrange blen ß 
Eren Snore, Mift 24 s . 
UMeag. Abundted Tad. ar 


all his ore; it lies 113 & - 
fee may trove — | —— „od 
ert. Wee l ſhare t anon. W bluſh Sir Ader ley, 
Uke a 22 * a 2 
Entrie? are diſaſters ſure, as bad , 
As yours Recorded inthe Citie Annals | | 
T bw, Your Brother is a Gentleman of a 
Moſt even, and bleſſed | Sir; 
His very blood is made of Helme, 
Leſſe ſalt, than — 1e 
To: Pal. M 5 were diſpis d; 
Y'would behis Dit e, and follow him, 
In a new Path, unknowne to his owne feet. 
Vet I've wal et in it ſince; and das 
You ſee, witheut or Land, or Tenement. 
Thw, Tis eto live hour Wits | that is - 
As evident as light, no N: 


Shall adviſe me 5 4 


To: Pall, Sir Knight, what will you give worthy my braine, 
e gr ! 
Your ſhame, I can adviſe you, how, 
— LT 
cepe you „th 8 

The Towne, a long whole yeare, without reliefe 
Or charge, from your owne Rents. This (I rake it & 
Was the whole Pride, at which, ſome few dayes n 1 5 
Your fancie aym di | | 

Thw. This was Sir in the howres 
Of haughtineſſe and hopel but now — * 

To: Pal. lie dot: whilſt my poore Brother too low, and 
Dedin'd; ſhall ſee, and envie it. 12 3 

Tiwack, Live in full port ; oblerv'd, and wondred at ? | 
W ine, ever flowing in '$axon Romekins 
About my board; with your ſoft farſger {mock 
At night; and forreigne Muſick to entranſe ? 

To: Pall. All this, and more thanthy invention can 
Invite thee too. 

Thw, Ile make thee heire of my 


Eſlate 


The Wits. 


Eſlate l rake my right hand, and y — | 
ke, _ N there mee with taſte 1 
s — are 

— Bas your concealment far more fit 

For wonder Sir, chan this: Ourof filly piety, 

T'avoyd a thirſt of Gold, and 
I'th world; ſh'ath buried with her in a Cheſt, 
— and her Clothes; beſides, as I'm 


Tac. Well, vlut of this? 
To: Pall, Your ſelſe, and I, joyr'd Sir in a moſt firme 
And loyall League, may rob this Cheſt ! 
Thwack, Marrie, and will 
To: Pall, — ————_— 
oy toy ——— 
Thw. Come let us goe till they 
Are ing el Tes N ff weg mut 
Onely you and I, Ile not truſt new Faces: 
Diſmifle theſe Gentlemen! To: Fal. Ar che nexe fee Se 
Th. This is at leaſt a . — 
Not a faire ſmile. I'm — ; 
Since the liv 2 
To: Pall, On my delicious Pert Now is the time 
To make our Purſes ſwell, and Spirits climbel! Exennt omnes, 


—— —— 


Ae r. 5. Sen. 1. 


Enter To: Pallatine, Ample, Luce, Engine, with a Torch, 


Yo. Pall. Engine, draw out the Cheſt, and ope the W icket ! 
Let us not hinder him the ayre, ſince tis 
— his food 1 &!d, Pall. Who's there? what are you? ſpeak! 
A brace of mourning v Sir; chat had 
You ydi in Love, and in your W would now 
Have — Roſes, and Lillies, Buds of the Brier, 
And Summer Pinks to ſtre upon your Herſe 
Eid. Pal. Then you reſolve mee dead ! 


Lace, 'T were good that you would fo reſolve your ſelfe ! 
I Towng, 


The Wits, 
Yo: Pall. She counſells you to wiſe and ſeyerethoughrs ; 
Why, you are no more 'd, then Men | 
That are about to dance the Morrice | . 
Eid. Pal. Ladies, and Brother too (whom L beginng 
To worſhip now, for tenderneſſe of heart) 


Can you believe, I am ſo leaden, ſtupid, 
And fo very a Fiſh, to thinke you dare 
Thus me in bravery of Mirth , 


You haue gone farre: part of my ſuff rance l 

Confeſſe a juſtice to me 1 Ap. O, doe you ſo i 

Hath your heart, and braine mett upon that point 3 

And render d you filly to your one thoughes | 
Eld. Pal.. pom men a miſtaken i*th projection of 

My journey hither | Three houres in a Cheſt | 

Among the dead; will profit more than tren 

Veares in a Study; Mongſt Fathers, Schoolemen, 

And Phylofophers ! 
To.Pal, And y*arc perſwaded now, chat there is relatiue 

To'th maintaining of a poore younger Brother, | 

Something beſide his Witts? FAA. Pall, Tis ſo conceiv d! 
eAmple, And that we Ladics of the Towne or Court, 

Have not ſuch waxen hearts, that ev ry beame 

From a hott Lovers Eie, can melt them through 

Our Breaſts ? . — * ere tis i — too ! 4 
Lace. That t th'u Apctites 

Perverted few, of cur traile 4 have madc 

Them yield their honors to unlawfull love ; 

Yer there is no ſuch want of you Malc-ſinners 

As ſhould conſtraine them hyre you to't with Gold? 
EAA. Pal. Y have taught me a new Muſick, I am all 


Conlſcnt, and concordance |! 

Engin, And thar, the nimble packing hand, the ſwift 
Diſordred ſhufdle, or the ſlurr; or his 24 
More baſe imploy ment, that with youth, and an 4 
Eternall back, cngenders for his bread ; 

Docall belong to Men, that may be ſaid 1 


To live fir, by their Sinnes, not by. their Witts ! 
Eid. Pall. Sir, whom I love not, nor deſire to love, 
Iam of your minde too | 
Te, Fal. Madame, a faire converſion, tis no fit * 
ue 


The Wits. 


Zmple, Ales he tarh ſo profited 


in this 
Retirement, that I feare he will not willingly 
Come out 1 CAA. Ad. '© lady oub tenor! Open the Che 


A litle patience Sir Enter Ginet, 
* — —— 


dore, as if he meant to wake 
Alia eee in the Church 
2 So dl iris not midnight yet 


Engin, — —· creo 


— and have 
—— cob hb oper © 


— — the Chancell to 
1 ! My way lies here ; Ile let 
Him in, and ery how our reliſh {= Exit £ngine: 
Ample. Come fir, it is decreed in our wiſe Counſell, 
You muſt be layd ſome diſtance from this place 
EAA. Pall. Pray fave your labour (Madam) Ile come forth l 
Amp. No ace yer! EAT Brother.a caſt of your voce 


To, Pall, — . — 8 — tis but an howers 


e — 
| IG — Fx, ci 


We have more 
Enter Thrift (ont the Cheſt, 


— — — * 
to have preven m 

Thoagh nor her e. Num of 

The Ah deare Engine, tell me but why 

So much pure innocent Treaſure, ſhould be 

Thus throwne into a darke forgerfulneſſe ! 

Engine. I thought, I had encountred his intents ! 
All Sir, that Law, allow'd her bounty to 
Beſtow, is yours; but for the Cheſt 3 truſt me, 

"Tis buried fir ; the Key is here fir, of no uſe ! 

Thrift, Hah, Engine | Give it me 

I 2 Engine, 


— — ens — — 


The Wits, 
Engin, And Sir, to vex your medication more, 


not with Manners, yet with truthy know cher a 
Is in that Cheſt, a ' 


wel } 2513 ,* 
Of Gold; — pn Wu 


Ineſtimable 1 Pearte, left by her late | 
Dead Aunt by will, and kept * your diſcovery 
Thrift, Is this tru:, En 1 
Engin, Thar preciſe Chir . couzen bine 
Was at th interring oſ.t; conceal d it till 
The Fun rall formes were paſt ; and then n 
Shee boaſted that it was a Meanes , 
To avoyd covetous defites ith world | 
Thrife. Theſe Fun'rall tales (Engine ) — 
Able to melt an Eye, tban 
to ſo much cruelty 


That heart, which did 
Vpon the harmleſſe Treaiure bias! 


Thrift, Give mee the Key, that — bone, 
Varo the Chauncell doore | -- 

Engin, Tis very late Sir, whither will 

Thrift, Never too late too pray; 1 heart —— | 1 

Engin. 9 — Sir ? "LAS 

Thrife, At my low oore, I may chance 

Engin, This rakes mee more than all the kindaeflc Fortune 
Ever thew'd mee: a deſent 
I am no more your Steward, but your Spie k Exeunt. 


Enter To: Pallatine, Pert, Meager, Snore, and Watchmen, 


To: Pall. There, there's more — for your Watch; me thinks 
Th'ave not drunke Wine enough; they doe notchirpe! 
Snor, Your Wine mates them, the they underſtand it not. 
Bat they have very good capacity in Ale ; 
Ale Sir, will heat um more than your Biefe Brewis! 
To: Pal. Well, let them have Ale then. 
Snor, OSir, twill make um ling like the Silk-knitters 
Of Cc lane 
To: Pall, Meager, goe you to Sir Tirant Thrifts houſe, 
Luce, and the Lady are alone, they will 
Have tauſe to uſe your diligence, make haſte l 
Meag. Your dog, ty d to a Bottle, ſhall not out- run me! Exit. 
To: Pall. Pert, ſtay you here with Maſter Conſtable ; 


* - 


OE OT 


* 
„ 


News, Hf Ale ann fortifie, eare tice | where's Str Mir 
Ne: Pall, Tm iow, to meet him i'th Charch-yard; DION 


Nee ne ore Eager rom Mrs 
Nere ſtolne 'bove Egges from women; 
Robb d an Orchard, or a Cheeſe 


Snor, Wee'l wait H&G entice: 
To: Pall. No ſtirring, till I either come, or ſend. 
Soor. — 


And I have 
—— by 
Teri nr cp (por fe) il come home 
To keepe here warmel To: Pal, OCR Gur fr fanke 
Be merry my dull Sons o ch Night, and Exit, 
Snor. Come, neighboar Renler ! — 
Though the Land-Lady be in love } our ——4 


They ſing a Catch in fore Parts. 
With Lanthorne on Stall ; at = r rad 
Fer Ale, Cheeſe, and P 
«And for owr Break-faft ( fine) 
Wee ſteale a Street Pig, — C 
Emer E 
Engin. Sir, draw downe your Watch into the Church, 
And let enn li hid coſe by the Veſtrie dore! 
Pert. Is hee there already ? 
Engin, Fat Carriers Sir, make not more haſte to bed, 
Nor leane Phyloſophers toriſe ; I've ſo 
Prepar'd — that hee'l find himfelfe miſtaken ! 
Pert. Cloſe by the Veſtry dore! Eng. Right fir, 
Ile ro my Lady,and event of your ſurpriſe ! 
Pert, Follow Maſter Conſtable, one, and one : 
All in a File! Exennt. 
Enter Thrift ,with a Candle, 
Tbrife, I cannot find where they have layd her Coffin ! 
But there's the Cheſt ; Ile draw it our, that l 
May have more roome, to ſeareh, and rifle it 
I 3 The 


— — 


—— — — — — — 


The Wits, 
The weight ſeemes eaſie to me, though my firength 
Web minerall, 
Might ſt thou lie hid, ere the dull 0 
Enromb'd about thee could the Senſe, 
To turne wiſe Thieves, and ſteale thee from oblivioa!— 
Howl a Halter | what Fiend aftronts mee with and find; 4 
This Emblem Is this the Rope of Orient Pearle? = © 
Enter Pert, Snore, Watchmes., 
Pert, Now I have told you Maſter Conſtable , 
The intice plot; warke but, how like that Cheſt 
Is tothe , where the Elder Palatine 
Lies a Perduy Engine contriv'd them both 
Thrift, Hah! what are theſe, the Conſtable and Watch? 
Pert. Ceare on him for no leſſe than ! 
Thrift, Wh hbors, Gentlemen! Pert. Away with him; 
Snor, Wee now, who ſtole the Wanſcot Cover 
From the Font, and the Vicat's Surpliſſe ! 
f — Alas grave Sir, become a forfeiture 1 
0 , for Sacril el Thrif. Heare me ſpeake l 
nd niet 


Smor, notina 


11, 


— 


Pert. Lead to's one houſe! he ſhall be Pris ner there, 
And loc d up ſafe enough. 2 
T rift, Vndone for ever 1 Exeunt, 


Emer To: Pallat: Thwack, with an Iron Crow and dark Lauber. 
The, Why this was ſuch a firke of Piety, 
Inete heard of: Bury her Gold with her ? 
Tis ſtrange her old ſhooes were not interr'd too ; 
For feare the dayes of Edger ſhould returne, 
W hen they coyn'd Learher. 
Te. Pal. Come Sir, lay down Inftrument? Th. Why (0? 
To: Pal. I'm ſo taken with thy free jolly Nature, 
I cannot for my heart proceed to more 
Defeat upon thy liberty: all that 
I told thee were ranke lyes! Thw, How! no treaſure trovar ! 
To: Pal, Not ſo much as will pay for that ſmall Candle light 
We waſte to find it out 
Thwack, I thanke you Sir! == Flings downe the Crow of Iro. ? 
To. Pal. Yoa ſhall have * you heare more; to this 1 
Darke region Sir, ſolemne, and ſilent, as 
Your thoughts muſt be, ere they are mortify d. _ 
VE 


— — 


r 


The Wits, 


Mave I nc yy o perceive what an 
— — 2 
You are to d. to ſuch vaine cms 


that more e, your friend, my Brother 
1 een if ad — my ſcales 
Hither, to this Gold? but on! your brother 
me tell you firſt) ſounds far worſe 
a to a 


young 
Indebted Lover, that's arreſted in his Coach , 
And with his Miſtris by him | 
' To: Pall, Youre believ'd : but will you now con ſirme 
Me to your grace and love, if I ſhall maker 
—— 
ou » + Ve t 
Schucet of Mankind, to ſuffer more. fn 
T. The almnud, nor the Alcharon, 
Have not ſuch doubttull tales as theſe; but make t 
Appeare, I would have evidence! 
6 To: Pal. Then take t on my Religion Sir, he was 
Layd up in durance for a Bawd before 
He betrayd you to the ſame preferment ! 
Tb. Shall this be juſtify'd, when my diſgrace 
Comes to be knowne; wilt thou then witnefle it ? 
To: Pal. With a deepe oath! And Sir, to tempt more of 
— —— — 1 
your ſufferings ; know you now 
See him inclos'd in a blind Cheſt ; where hee 
Lies bath'd Sir, in a ſwet than cre 
—— 
5 y bones: 
Let mee but ſee t; and I will dye for joy, 
To make thee inſtantly my heire ! 
Te. Fal. You ſhall ; and yet ere the Sun riſe, find him 
Enthrall'd too in a new diſtreſſe ? 
Tu. Do'ſt want money ? bring mee to Parchment and 
A Scriv'ner, Ile ſeale out two of Wax. — To: P all: knocks at 
\ To: Pal, You Sir, my neer ſt Ally, are you aſleep? the Chef, 
Eld: Pal, O Brother, art thou come! quick, let me forth. 
To: Pal. Here is a certaine friend of yours preſents 


Sir !— the Wicker, 
Nu loving viſit Sir '— Opens the Wicker, 3 


- 


— 


| The Wits, 
Eld, Pall. Sir Morglay Thraack# | 
I had rather have ſcene my ſiſter naked! ! / 
Thwack, W hart, like a Badger doe you draw : 
Your head into your holeagen? Come fir , _ Pf ol 
Out with that ſage Noddle, that has contriv'd - 
So cunningly for me, and your deare ſelfe ! 
EId. Pall, Here, take my Eielids Knight, and ſow em up, 
dare not ſee thy face 1 Thwack, But what thinke you 
Of a new Tourney from the North, to live 
Here by your Wits ;or midnight viſits ar, 
To the Mogols Neece! EA. Sa. I have offended Knight 
Whip me with wire, headed with Rowels of 
Sharpe Ripon Spurs I Ile endure any thing | 
Rather than thee ! ' en 
Thwack, Wee have (I thanke your bounteom braune) * 
Beene entertain d with various * 
Of whiſpring Lutes, to ſooth us into ſiumbers, 
Spirits of Clare to bathe our Temples in, 


And then the wholſome wombe of woman too, 0 0 

Thar never teem d, all this for nothing fir ! 71 
To: Pal. Come, Ile let him forth 
Thwack, Rogue! if thou lov'ſt me 

Nay, let him be confin'd thus, one ſhort moneth ! 

lle ſend him done to Countrey Faires for a 

_ New motion made, b'a Germane Ingener ! 

. To: Pall. Ls, he is my Brother. bac. Or for a ſolitary Ape, 
Lead captive thus by th' Hollander, becauſe . 
He came for Spaine, and would not for the States 

To: Pail, Sir Mor glay leave your Lanthorne here, and itay 

My comming at yon dore; Ile let him out 

But for the new diſtreſſe, I promis'd on 

His perſon, take ic on my manhood fir, 

He feeles it ſtrait! Thweck. Finely enſnat d agen, and inſtant]y ! 
To: Pall. Have a good faith, and goe Exit Thwack, 
Fd. Pall. Deate Brother, wilt thou give me liberty 
To: Pall. Vpon condition fir, you kifle theſe Hilts, 

Sweare not tofollow me, but here remaine 

Yntill the Lady Ample ſhall conſent, N 

To'rh freedome I beſtow 1— He kiſſes the Hilts, (lets bim ont. 
Ed. Pall. Tis done avow inviolate ! He opens the _ 3 | 
0: 6 


W . 


Yo. Pal. Neben 


ell Pl. Fate, 
— — e 
Vet I have courage — wheechis 
Might meane?W as ever Two legg 
Emer Pert, Snore, cf Watchmen, 
Pert. Pall, and his friend 


are gone, 
—— but after you have ceaz'd upon 
Lead 


a Priſoner to the Lady too. Exit Pert. 
11 he were Gog,or Heldebr andi —they lay 
Eld.Pal: How What mono you Sus? (bald on hin, 


Swore." Yield to the Conſtable. 

Eld.Pal. Tis « yielded fir, that you are Conſtable ! 
But where have 1 | 

Snore, Heere Sir, you have committed Sacriledge, 
And robb'd an ns Tombe, of himſclfe, 

Ard his Two Sonnes kneeling in Braſſe 

SA. Pal. How, Flea Monuments of their Brazen skinnes ? 
Snore. Looke, a Darke Lanthorne, and an Iron Crow 1 

Fine 71 for a _ — belady * 

Eld, Pall, I like 11 Ample 

My Brother, have moſt rare, trinmphant Witts; 
Now by this hand, Iam moſt 
In love with both; I finde I have deſerv'dall ; 
And am teſole d e the m, and their deſignes; - 
Though they afflict me more, and more Whither muſtIgoe? , 

Smore. Away with him | Saucie fellow ! examine | 
The Kings Conſtable '— Exemnt, 

Enter Towng Pallatine, Thwack, Ample, Luce, Ara ger. 

Meager, Iam become ycur Guardians Iaylor, Lady; 

Hee's fatelock'd in the Parlor, and there howles 
Like a Dogg that ſees a Witch flying ! 

Thwack, I long to * how my wiſe Tutor thrives 
Ichnew defeat ! Amp. 'Tis well youare converted | 
Beleev't that Gentleman deſerves your 

Thwack, Lady ſeale my converſion on you Lipp; ; 
"Tis the firſt leading Kiſſe, that I intend 
Ter after chaſtetic |l— * kiſſer her. 

To, Pal. Lnce,ſec you make the propofition good 

K 


W hich 


The Wits. 
Which I ſhall give my Brother from this Lady, 
Or Ile ſo — ſmall Bones. ' 
Lace. Sweet Pal, thou ſhalt. Madam, you pleaſe to ſtand 
To what I lately mention d to your owne deſire 
Amp. To ev'ry partide, and moro. . Enter Pert. 
Pert. Your Brother's come; this roome muſt be his priſon, 
To: Pall. Way Lace, away: ſtand in the Cloſer Madam, 
That you may heate us both, and xeach my call. 
Thw, lle ſtay, and ſde him. 
To: Pall, No Knight; you are decreed Sir Tiants Judge: 
Goe that way Sir, and force him to compgund. 
Thwack, lle fine him ſoundly, 
Till's Purſe (hrink like a Bladder in the fireD— F. 4mp. Luc Th, 
| Emer Snore, Elder Palatin. (Meag, Pert. 
Sor, Here Sir, this is your Iayle, too good for ſuch 
A great Offender. Eld: Pall. Sacri t very well. 
Now all the Pulpit Caſhions, all the Hearſe 
And winding fheets, that have been ſtolne about 


The Townethis yeare, will be laid ro my charge } 
To: Pail. Pray leave us Maſter le, and looke 
Vnto your other Bondman in the Parler, — £ at Smove. 


Eld: Pal. This is the wittieſt off-ſpring that our name 

Ete had: I love him beyond hope, or laſt, 

My Father was no Poet fure, I wander 

How hee got him? To. Pal. Imo youcurſe me now. 
Eld. Pal. Brother, introth you lie, and who ere believes it. 
To: Pal, Indeed you doe: Conjarers ina Circle, 

That have rais'd ap a wrong fpirit, curſe not 

So much, nor yet 101 — — I'vea great mind to kiſſe 
To: Fal. You have not fare ? (thee. 
Eld: Pal. I hall do t, and eate up thy lips fo far, 

Till eaſt nothing left to cover thy teeth. 
Te: Pal, And can you thinłce all the aſflictions you 

Endur'd, were metited; firſt, for , 

lor glaꝝ. ycur old friend ; then, neglect of mee, 

Aad haughty over- valle wing your ſelſe? 
El: Pal. Brother, I murmur not; the Traps that you 

Have layd, were fo ingenious, I could wiſh 

To fall in them agen. To: Pal. The Lady Ample Sir, 

There is the great contriver that hath weav'd 


Theſe 


\ 


* 


The Wits. 


Theſe knots ſo intricate and faſe ; Tz,T 
W as bit her lowly Iaſtrument. 
Ela: Pull Ab that Lady! were Ta King, hee thonl 
Sic with me under my beſt 
A filver Sceprer in her band; 
1'd give her leave to breake my bead fore 
I did commit. To: Pall, Bur fay, Ibring 
Your lav full ſheets ; male her your 
Befides, the plenty of her heritage, 
How 2888 
por 
Te, P of pe 0 Rent; 
A faire temptation — þ 
ane hch Te both eine Brey with hope; beſides 
I heard ber fay, ſhee nere ſhould meet a man, 
That the could more ſubdue wich Wit, and Government. 
Ela: Pail, Thar Ile venture. 
To: Pal, Well, my firſt is your freedome Sir 
For *th Conſtable ' obayes no Law, but mige, 
And —— Appearel —— Eater Ample, Luce. 
* Tre welcome'n bes. - > of. living Sir ? 
240 Pal. Lady, no words ; if yhave but ſo much Mercie 
Ae co ere one tar your Els ited 1 
«Amp, Why, your 3 en: d you thinke 
They — ſo weake, to iQ you by ow” 
EIA. Pal. == dr ne7 2 ſelfe, 
To wiſh they could; O we ſhould live. Amp. Not by our Wits. 
Eld: Pal. No, nol but with ſuch ſoft content; ſtill in 
„ how to betray our ſelyes 
Tonew delights, keepe harmonie, with no 
More noyſe, than what the upper motions make; 
And this 55 40 conſtant too, Twrles themſelves, 
Seeing our faith, ſhall light their owne, and pine 
With jealauſie. Amp. Lace, the youth talkes ſence now, no Med 
The braine, like to captivity in a darke Cheſt. (cine for 
To: Pall, O Madam, you are cruell | 
Amp, Well my fad Convertite: joy yet at this : 
I've often made a vow, to matry on 
That very day my W ardfhipis expir'd : 
K 2 


fault 
Lady Sir, unto 
wife : 


And 
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The Wits. 


r —— 

Lace. Nay, heare her out! your are ſo ſawecie fic, 

Amp. And know, my glory ve My Anceſtors | , 
Were "Ut the fierie French, and raught me love, 


Hot eagerneſſe, and haſte l 272. Pall. Let mee be rude 
A while; lye with your judgement, and beget 
Sages on that 1 My deareſt, chieteſt Lady 1— 
Amp. Y our braine's yet fowle, and will recoyle agen. 
Ela: Pall. No more: Ile ſwallow downe my Tongue 
Amp. It Sir, your nature be fo excellent, 
As your kind Brother hath confirm'd t 
And mee; follow, and Ile preſent you 
_ certaine writings you ſhall ſeale to, 
purely ignorant of what they are? 
* is — {wifteſt, and the eaſieſt teſt, 
Ihat I can make of your boid love ; doe this, 
Perhaps, 4 may vouchſate to marric you. 
The writings are within. EIA: Pal, Lead mee to triall, come! 
Amp. But Sir, if I ſhould marry you; it is 4 
In confidence, I have the better Wit; 
And can ſubdue you {till ro quĩetneſſe, 
Meceke ſufferings , and patient ae. 
E1d: Pall. You rap me ſtill anew. 


To: Pall, In Lace, our hopes grow ſtrong, and Giantly! £xewxr, 
Enter T brift, Snore, Mift: Suore, 2 ucaſie, Ginet, 


Giner, To him Miſtriſſe Sore ; tis hee has kept 
Your Husband from his Bed ſo long, to watch 
Him for a Church Robberie ! 
Miſt: Snor. Ah, thou [das ! I thought what thou'ldſt come to! 
Remember the Warrantthouſent'ſt for mee 
Into Dack-lane, 'cauſe [ call'd thy Mayd Trot | 
When l was faire t invite thy Clerke to a 
Fee Pye, ſent me ba Temple Cooke, my Siſters Sweet - heatt 
Qua. Nay, and remember who was brought to bed 
ous? by Coach houſe wall; when thou deuid'ſt 
ff ſtraw, and wouldſt not joyne thy halfe. penny \ 


be 
winck'd, 


To _ for Milke, for the poore Chriſome ! 
$nor, Now you may ſweeten me with 9 
At New-yeares-tide, as I have you Sir. — 


Enter 


AS. d «4 
1 1 


| The Witth, 


» Emer Thwack,, Pert, A. Engine, 
Thw, Wee'l teach you to rob Churches | Slight, hereafter 
Wee of the Pious ſhall * ane 
898 To a long Exetciſe, for feare our Pockets ſhould ©. © 
Be pick q | Come Sir, you ſee already how 
The neighbours throng to find you; will you conſent ? 
Tis but a thouſand pounds a to theſe 
Two Gentlemen ; and five mote t Engine. 
Your crime is then conceaſ d, and your ſelie free. | 
; Meag. No, he may chuſe, hee'l cruſt to th kind hearted L. 
Pert. Let him, and ro Dame Tuftice too, who though | 
Her Ladiſhip be blind, Vill grope hard Sir, 
To find your Money Bags. 
Engin, Sir you axe rich; beſides, you know what you 
Have got by your Wards death; I feare you will ; 
Be begg'd at Court, unleſſe you come off thus. 
Thrift. There is my Cloſet Key, doe what you pleaſe, | 
Engin, Gentlemen, Ile lead you to it, follow me, 
F Tbw. D' you uſe to find ſuch ſums as theſe beneath 
1 An Okt, after a long March; I chinke ture, 
The wars are not ſo plentifall, Pert. Wee thinke fo too. 
Thw, Y*had better traile a Bodkin, Gentlemen, 
Under the Lady Ample, than a Pike 
Uader a German Generall. 
Per. Wee l in for th Mony Sir, and tall anon. Cx. Eng. Per, Alrag. 
Enter Eld: Pallatine, To: Pallatine, Ample, Lace, 
To: Pall. Sir Tirans Thrift, here is your Ward come from 
The dead, t indite you fora R 
Upon her Ghoſt, Thrift, Hab l is ſhee alive too? 
Lace, Yes, and her Wardſhip out, before y have profer'd ler 
A Husband Sir; ſo the beſt beneſit | 
Of all your Guardianthip is loſt, | 
Ampl, In ſeven long yeares you could not Sir provide N 
A man de form d enough, to offer mee | 
For your owne ends. 
Thrift, Couzen d of wealth, of fame! Dog Engine! Ex.Thrijt. 
, Thw. Wee muſt have you enclos d agen: yare very 
Forward with the Lady. Ela: Pal. 1 will be Sir, 
Vatill hee groane / this Prieſt ſtayes ſome whar long. 
Thw, How's this? troth I ſhall forgive thee then heartily. 
| K 3 Tre 


The Wits. 
Aus. Fee tene him Ih behalſe of health (-ro-chifle 
And jeere, for recreation fake, cy ili keeps e 
Mee Sir, in breath, now lam — | 

Eld: Pall, Hearke Knight? her — re ITg I choſe 


thoſe many rhat 
this Bond, Fi 
are witneſſe to three thouſand pounds I give to Ler- 

Luce. Yes Sir, for Pall and 1 muſt marry too. 

To: Pall. 1 werean Ev'much elſe, and th'world ſhould know't. 

ld: Pall. Thou conldſt not have betrayd mee to a 
I more love. Brotherl Give thee joy|—Thw. take: To: P af, aſide. 

Thw, Yonare the canſe of all theſe Miracles: n 
Therefore Idefire you to be my heire ; 
By this good day you mult : for I've t ane order, 
Though I love your W it, you ſhall not live by it. 

To: Pall. My kind thanks Sir, the poore Mans gratitude. 

Ni: Snor, Give you joy ſweet Maſter Palatine, and 
Your Brother roo. ea. And ſend you more ſuch wives, 
E-'ry yeare as many as ſhall pleaſe heaven. 

Sor, Tis day. Ile not to bed Sir now; my watch 
Shall bedrunke, at your worſhips wedding. 

To: Pall, They ſhall, and there is Gold enough to keepe 
Them ſo, untill thy — — be out.— C 

Enter Pert, Meaper, Engine, with Money Bars, 

Pert, Loaden with — Pall on. 4am. 

Aeag. Tis for your ſake wee grone under theſe burdens, — 

To: Pall, The Offall of Sir Traut, Trunks! Brother, 
Pray know theſe Gentlemen, they owe you more 
Money than they meane to pay now. 

Eld: Pal, I remember um: Bur no words my Cayalliers, 
And you are ſafe, W here ſhall we dine to day? 


Young, 


The Wits. 

| Yor Pal. At Lucy's Aunty, wee'l make her coſtive Beldamfhip | 
— —— SHu joynture, | 
And our faire hopes. E&1d: Pat, Fic tothe Church, Lady, 
lle make your skittiſh perſon fare. Some of 


He —— mee, may become 
A — | 

Such as their hanghty fancie well befits 1 
That undertake to live here by their Wits, Exeunt omner, E 
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He office of an Epilogue, 1 now 
L To ſmooth & ſtroke the wrinckles fd each brow, 

To guide [everer judgements ( if wee could 
"Be wiſe enough) untill they thought all good, 
Which they perhaps diſlike ; And ſure, thi were 
An over-boldneſſe, rais'd from too much Feare. 
You have 4. Freedome , which wee hope you'l uſe, 
T' advance our youthful *Poet , and his Muſe 
With a. kind Doome ; And hee | tread boldly then 
Ins beit new Comick Socks , thu Stage agen. 
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